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A 
ND have 1 ein all my : dies. 


Away with our fears 


All hail thou lengthener of my days 


Away with our ſorrow and fear 
And why dear Saviour, tell me why 


Ah! lovely appearance of death 


Away with our ſorrow and fear 
And is he remov'd 
Away my unbelieving fears 
All glory and 4:rog 


\% 


B 


Break forth into joy 5 
 Bury'd | in ſhadows of the night T 


a 


Come 


C 
Come on my partners in diſtreis 11 
Come ye flowers of the Lord 3 
Come let us ane x 27 
Come ye that love the Lord 30 
Clap your hands ye people aal 40 
Come let us join our chearful ſong. 62 
Come all ye choſen ſaints of God 333 
Come holy ſpirit, come „ 
Come ye chriſtians ſing the praiſes 111 
Chrift our living Lord draw near 141 
Come let us join our chearful ſong 170 
Come ye that love che Lord 173 
Come thou fount of every bleſſing 177 
Come thou conqueror of nations 1283 
Come let us aſcend 191 
Children of the heavenly king 194 
Chriſt from whom ali bleſſings flow 211 
Come Holy Ghoſt thine influence ſhed 212 
Come thou ile . WAG 
F 
Father, our hearts we lift 1 
Father how wide thy glories ſhine 64 
Father of all mankind by 150 


Father, how wide thy glories ſhine 


'T|N Þ: E. ii 


God of almighty love | 
Great high prieſt we view thee looping . 
_ Glory be to God on high _ 
God of love incline thine ear 


* . 
* 
— 
* * 
* 
1 


ow long, thou lacs ſon 2 God. 
Happy ſoul thy days are ended 
_ How happy are they 
Holy Lamb whio thee receive 
How ſhall-a loft ſinner in pain 
How ſad our ftate by nature is 
Happy the ſoul to Jefus join 
Hail Holy Ghoſt, thy are ended 
How can ye hope, deluded ſouls 
How hard and rugged is the way 
Head of thy church triumphant _ 
Ho! every one that thirſts draw nig 
Happy the heart, where graces reign 
Hail thou once deſpiſed Jeſus _ 
He dies ! the friend of ſinners dies 
High . to thee Argus God 


PP — COIN 


enn... — 


5 


I d © x. 


1 
Jeſus come my hope of glory 29 
eſus come, our utmoſt Jeſus 123 
Join all the glorious names FLY 7 EF 

wg lover of my foul Es 199 
nfinite power, eternal Lord 58 

I thank thee, Lord of earth and heaven 6 7 

FE thirſt the wounded Lamb of God 75 


I am the man who long have known 14 
Pl] praiſe my Maſter while I've breath ib. 


Love divifie for thee I languiſn 45 
Lord where ſhall guilty ſouls retire 57 
Loet him to whom we now belong 38 
Let earth and heaven agree 9 
Lord, not unto me 20. T0 | 
| Lt us afk, the important en 1 6 
Love divine, all love exceling 1564 8 
Bord and God of heav'nly powers, Hale- ( 
239%: . . = new 1:3 ys c 
Lo! he comes with clouds deſcending 182 | c 
Lord, where ſhall guilty fouls retire? 190 0 
| C 
C 


My 


1N D E X. 
M 


My God, I am thine. 
Moſt meck. and tender-hearted lamb 


My God, the ſpring of all my joys 


0 this agony of ier 

O, Jeſu, let me kiſs thy name 

O, love divine, how ſweet thou art 
O, how ſore a thing and Sven 
O mercy divine | 71 ti 
O, thou father of comnafinn- 2 


SS - a <S 


O my bleſt, my only friend 

O how ſhall a ſinner perform 

O gentle Jeſus lovely- lamb - 

O God of all grace 

O God our hope in ages paſt 

O thou whoſe gracious word 

O thou who haſt in mercy. ſought 

O all that paſs b hers t 


O ſiſter in Jeſus ariſe, ale. l 5 - * 
O when ſhall'we ſweetly remove. 119 
O Jeſus, our King ; * 1 


© that thou wouldſt the heaven remove 148 
Once more we come before our God 156: 
O God of all grace „ 73 


o, Jeſus, 


viii . 


O, Jeſus, ſource of calm repoſe 

O when ſhall we ſweetly remove 
* 5 | 
Rejoice for a brother deceaſed 


Rejoice evermore 


Rejoice the Lord is _ | 


Q 


Still ord, 1 languiſh for FR grace jd 


Son of God by bleſt adoption 
Suffering — 2 lamb of God 
Salvation! O! the joyful ſound. 
Sinvers your Saviaur ſee 


f 


N 4 
: AC * 


Thou God of glorious majeſty 
Thee Jeſus full of truth and grace 


Thou God of love and truth and. Newer: oF 


To the fountain of thy blood. 


Thee we adore eternal name 


Thou Jeſu,. art our king 


Tho' ſtrait be the war ; 1s 0 LOW 


'Tis finuſhe, tis done ! 1. 


0 


18 5 


208 


Jos 


F 


IH DE 0 Mt 
The fountain of Chriſt f +. na 
The God that firſt us choſe | 137 
The good hand of God ä 
The fear of the Lord 2158 
Thy mercy, Lord, we praiſe 161 
The voice of my beloved ſounds _ 186. 
The Lord of ſabbath let us praiſe 187 
Thee we adore, eternal ame! - 188 
The Lord of earth and sk 193 
Tell usO women, we would know. 195 
Thankful for our ev'ry bleſſing 212 
* — 6 , 


When al the mercies of my Gas © = 


When Noah, with his ee, few 126 


When Jeſus with his mighty love 133 
When is it chriſtians all agree 135 
What creatures beſide - 151 
While heav'nly hoſts their anthems ſing 151 
When the choſen tribes debated © 1383 


W hen gracious Lord, ah! tell me, when 208 


Y 


Ye ſimple ſouls that ſtray fe 37 
Ye neighbours, and friends of Jeſus, &c. 127 


Je men of IIrael, hear 139 
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PRINTING in GENERAL, 
Perfbrued in all its various Branches, 
irn 


Neatneſs, nine, and Expedition, 


By 3 H [LT ON, 


| THE CORNER OF. 
SHORTER's - STREET, 


7 NS - S C u , 


RAT CICIE EF. HIGHWAY. 


COLLECTION 
OF CELEBRATED 

H Y MNS, &c. 

: i eee eee eee 


1. 4n Hymn for Seriouſneſs. 


| 1 H O U God of glorious Majeſty, 
_ Too thee againſt myſelf, to thee, 
A worm of earth I cry, 
An half awakened child of man, 
An heir of endleſs bliſs or pain, 
A ſinner born to die. | 


Gs '- B | 2 Lo; 


— — —— 


2 3 


2 Lo, on a narrow neck of land, 


*Twixt two unbounded ſeas 1 ſtand 
Secure inſenſible : 

A point of life, a moment's ſpace 

Removes me to that heavenly place, 
Or ſhuts me up in hell. 


3 0 God, mine inmoſt ſoul convert, 
And deeply on my thoughtful heart 
Eternal things impreſs, 
Give me te feel their ſolemn weight, 
And tremble on the brink of fate, 
And wake to righteouſneſs. 


4 Refore me place in dread array 


The pomp of that tremendous day, 
When thou with clouds ſhall come 

To judge the nations at thy bar : 

And tell me, Lord, ſhall I be there. 

To meet a joyful doom? 


5 Be this my one great bulineſs here, 
With ſerious induſtry, and fear, 
My future bliſs t' inſure, 
Thine utmoſt counſel to fulfil, 
And ſuffer all thy righteous will, 
And to the end endure. 


6 Then, Saviour, then my foul receive, 
Tranſported from the vale, to live, 


[3] 


And reign with thee above, 
Where faith is ſweetly loſt in ſight, 
And hope in full ſupreme delight. 
And e love. 


II. Uymns for one ds of Unbelief. 


r A ND have! meaſur'd half my days, 
And half my journey run, 
Nor taſted the Redeemer's grace, 
Nor yet my work begun! a 


2 The morning of my life is paſt, 
The noon almoſt is o' er, 
The night of death approaches falt, 
When I can work no more.. 


3 O what a length of dees years 
Have 1 liv'd out in vain! 
How fruitleſs all my toils and tears l 
I am not born . 


4 Evil and ſad my days have been, 
And all a painful void, 
For ſtill I am not ſav'd from fin ;: 
For ſtill I know not God. 


Pd 


B 2 55 Darkneſs 


14 | 
5 Darkneſs he makes his ſecret place, 
Thick clouds ſurround his throne 
Nor can I yet behold his face, 
Or find the God unknown. 


6 A God that hides himſelf he is, 
Far off from mortal fight, 
An inacceſſible abyſs 
Of uncreated lit. „ 3 


7 Far off he is, yet always near, 
He fills both earth and heaven, 
But doth not to my ſoul appear, 
My ſoul from Eden driven. 


8 O'er earth a baniſh'd man I rove, 
But cannot feel him nigh; 
Where is the par doning God of love, 
. Who ſtoop'd for me to die? 


9 I ſought him in the ſecret cell, 
} With unavailing care, 
1 Long did I in the deſart dwell, - 
| Nor could I find him there. 


# 


| 10 Still every means in vain [ try, 

| I ſeek him far and near, FE: 
ll Where'er I come, conſtrain'd to cry 
I My Saviour is not here. 


lt | 11 God 


WE 
rr God is in this, in ev ry place; 
Let O! how dark and void 
To me ! *tis one great wilderneſs, 


This earth without my God! 1 


12 Empty of him, who all things fills;. 
Till he his light impart! 
Tilt he his glorious ſelf reveals, 
The veil is on my heart. 


13 O thou. who ſeeſt and knowſt my grch 
* Thyſelf unſeen. unknown, 
Pity my helpleſs unbelief, 
And take away the ſtone. 


14 Regard me with a gracious eye, 
The long-ſought bleſſing give, 
And bid me, at the point to die, 
And behold thy face and live. 


15 A. darker ſoul did never yet 
Thy. promis'd help implore : 
O that [| now my Lord might meet, 
And never loſe him more! 


16 Now, Jeſus, now the Father's love, 
Shed in my heart abroad, 
The middle-wall of ſin remove, 
And let me into a 


33 III. Defiring 
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III. Def ring 70 end; 1 


"TILL Lord, 1 Janguiſh for thy orace, 
Unveil the beauties of thy face, 
The middle-wall remove, 
Appear, and baniſh my complaint, 
Come, and ſupply mine only want, 
Fill all my foul with 11 N 


2 Accurſt without thy love I am, 
I bear my puniſhment, and ſhame,, 
And droop my guilty head, ä 
Unchang'd, unhallow'd, unreſtor d, Ns 
] do not love my bleeding Lord ; 
No other hell I need. 


2 O conquer this rebellious will, 


(Willing thou art, and ready mill, 
Thy help is always nigh) _ 

The ſtony from my heart nemove, 

And give me, Lord, O give me love, 
Or at thy feet 1 die. 


4 Whither, ah! whither ſhould I go: 12 

Nothing is worth a thought below; 
Yet while on earth | ſtay, 

O let me here my ſtation keep, bk 

And waſh thy feet with tears, and weep, 
And weep my life away. 


5 To 


171 
5 To thee I lift my mournful eye, 
Why am I thus? O tell me why 
Cannot 1 love my God? 
The hindrance muſt be all in me, 
It cannot in my Saviour be; 
Witneſs that ſtreaming blood. u 


6 It coſt thy bloo my heart to win, 

To buy me from the power of ſin, 
And make me love again; 

Come then, dear Lord, thy right alert, 

x ake to thyſelf my ranſom d heart, 5 
Nor bleed, nor die in vain... 


HYMN IV. 
HOW long thou ſuffexing ſon of Gd. 


Shall Fre take thy name in vain. 
Start from the thorny narrow road 
Of ſacred ſalutary pain. 
Fondly preſume to call thee, Lord, 
But treats to obey hy word ? 


2 The man that will thy follower be, A; 
Thou bidſt him ſtill himſelf deny, 
Take up his daily croſs with thee, | 
Thy ſhameful death rejoice to die, 
And choſe a momentary pain, 
A. crown. of. endleſs life to gain. 


1 But 


[8] 
1 But who the dreadful word receive; 
Or gladly take the burden up? 
We dare not, Lord, the truth believe: 
But ſooth'd with a ſelf-flattering hope 
To feeble man for ſuccour run, 
The crown-enſuring croſs to ſhun.. 


4 A thouſand ways and means we try, 
The croſs of none effect to make, 
To Egypt we for chariots fly, 
Shelter in human laws we take, 
Aſſur'd the world will do us right, 
And Satan againſt Satan fight. 


5 Fools that we are, and ſlow of heart, 
Our richeſt portion to receive, 
The patient Saviour's better part, : 
Tt.e labour and reward to loſe, | 
The faireſt prize to ſufferers given, 
The faireſt recompence in heaven. 


6 But O! ſuffice the ſeaſon paſt 
That we thy ſaying have abhor'd, 
Diſdain'd thy paſſion's cup to taſte, 
And ſtrove to be above our Lord, 
To thy ſweet yoke at length we bow,. 
And meekly come to ſuffer now. 


7 Or let us here our tabor mop, 
Thy glorious face awhile to lee, 
Or climb yon adverſe mountain's top, 


The height of rugged Calvary ; | 


Fel 2, 
To Calv'ry we with joy repair, 
And die to had our Saviour there. 


HYMN V. 


O This agony of griet, 
When all it all be paſt : > 

Surely God will ſend relief, 

And reſcue me at laſt; 
Comforter of all that mourn, 

Jeſus ſhall my peace reſtore, _ ,. 
Root out of my fleſh the thorn, - 

And bid me weep no more. 


2 Thrice three thouſand times have 1 
For ſpeedy reſcue pray d: 
Can the God of love deny | © ay 
His kindly promis'd aid ? * 1 
Shall I never, never know | 4 
Full releaſe from ſin and pain, 
Firſt of all the ſons of woe 
That aſk'd his help in vain. 


3 No, thou gracious god and true, 
Thy promiſe cannot fail, 
Thou at laſt ſhall bring me through 
The pains of ſin and hell. 


This from thee, e'en now I have 
If thou art not always nigh, 
If thou canſt not, wilt not ſave, 
let me forever die. 


H Y MN 


[ aq 
HYMN VII. 
I T HEE J eſus full of truth and grace, 


Our Saviour we adore, | 
Thee in affliction's furnace praile,, 
And magnify thy power. 
Thy power in human weakneſs ſhewn, 
Shall make us all entire, 
We now thy guardian preſence own, 
And walk unburnt in fire. 


2 Thee, ſon of man, by faith we ſee, 
And glory in our guide, 
Surrounded and upheld by thee, 
The fiery teſt abid. 1 
The fire our graces ſhall refine, 
Till moulded from above, 
We bear the character divine, 
Thr ſtamp of perfect love. 


HYMN VII. 


1 T Hou God of love and truth and power, 
Quard us in the evil hour, 
By ſure temptation tried, 
Shelter thy poor, afflicted flock 
And in the clefts of Iſrael's rock 
Our trembling ſpirits hide. 


2 Long 


L111 
2 Long as the war ſubſiſts within, 
Save, O ſave us, Lord, from ſin, 
The laſting flames ſubdue; 
The ſpirits ſtronger luſt exert, 
And watch o'er every helpleſs heart, 
Till thou haft made it new, 


3 For this we ſtrive, for this we pray, 
Take the ſtumbling block away, 
The curſed thing remove, _ 
Uphold and make our footſteps ſure, 
And let us ſtand and walk ſecure 
In humble faith, and love. 


4 Sin, only fin we deprecate, + 
Fill us with a perfect hate 
Of that my ſoul abhors; 
O let us every fin eſchew. 
Till all are brought victorious through, 
And more than conquerors. Py. 


HYMN VIII. 


I COME on, my partners in diſtreſs, 
My comrades thro' the wilderneſs, 

Who ftill your bodies feel, 

Awhile forget your griefs, and fears, 

And look beyond the vale of tears 

_ To that celeſtial hill. 


Beyond 


Tag! 
2 Beyond the bounds of time, and ſpace. 
Look forward to that happy place, 
| The faints ſecure abode, 
On faith's ſtrong eagle pinions riſe, 
And force your . 588 to the ſkies, 
And ſcale the mount of God. 


3 See, where the Lamb in glory ſtands, 
] ncircled with his radiant bands, 
And join th' angelic powers, 
For all that height of glorious bliſs 
Our everlaſting portion is, 
And all that heaven is ours, 


4 Who ſuffer for our maſter here, 
We ſhall before his face appear, 
And by his ſide fit down: 
To patient faith the prize is ſure, 
And all, that to the end endure 
The croſs, ſhall wear the —_ 


5 Thrice bleſſed blis-inſpiring hope! 
It lifts the fainting ſpirits up, 
It brings to life the dead: _ 
Our conflicts here ſhall ſoon be paſt, 
And you and I aſcend at laſt 
Triumphant with our Head. 


5 That great myſterious Deity | 
We ſoon with open face ſhall ſee: 


he. 
1 G7 
ITE 
9 1 
» 


| 0 13) 
1 he beatific ſight 
Shall fill the heavenly ceurts with praiſe, _ 
And wide diffuſe the golden blaze 
Of everlaſting ligh 1 


9 The Father mining on his throne, 
The glorious co- eternal ſon, 
The ſpirit one and ſeven, 
Conſpire our rapture to compleat, 
And lo, we fall before his feet, 
And ſilence heightens heaven, 


8 In hope of that extatic paule, 
| Jeſus, we now ſuſtain thy crols, 
And at thy footſtool fall, 
Till thou our hidden life reveal, 
Till thou our raviſh'd ſpirits fill, 
And God is all 1 in al. 


H y MN IX. 


1 O Jeſu, let me kiſs thy name! 
All ſin alas! thou know ſt 1 . 
But thou “ pity art; 
Turn into fleſh my heart of ſtone, 
Such power belongs to thee alone, 
Turn into fleſh my heart. g 


2 A poor unloving wretch to ches 


For help againſt myſelf I flee; 
C Thou 


— — — pn — 


1 


Thou only canſt remove 
The hindrances out of thy way, 
And ſoften my unyielding clay, 

And mould it into love. 


3 O let thy Spirit ſhed abroad. 

The love, the perfect love of God, 
In this cold heart of nine! 

O might he now deſcend, and reſt, 

And dwell forever in my breaſt, 
And make me all divine. 


4 What ſhall I do r my ſuit to gain? 
O O lamb of God, for ſinners ſlain, 

I plead what thou haſt done: 
Didſt thou not die the death for me? 
Jeſu, remember Calvary, 

And break this heart of ſtone. 


is- Take the dear anche of thy blood; 

My friend, and advocate with God, 
My ranſom and my peace, 

Surely, who all my debt hath paid, 

For all my fins atonement made, 
The Lord my righteouſneſs. 


6 Why didft thou leave thy throne above, 
But that the ſecret of thy love 
Might to my foul be known ? 
Haft thou not giv'n thylelf for me, 
That I might only live to thee, Ps 
Might die to thee alone! S 


CESY 


7 Be it according to thy will, 
In me thy myſtic love reveal, 

And all in earth and heaven 
Shall own that I their love outvie: 
There's none can love ſo much as I, 

None hath ſo much forgiven. 1 


HYMN 1. 


0 3 divine, have ſweet thou art! 
When ſhall I find my willing heart 
All taken up by thee! 
I thirſt, and faint, and die to prove, 
The greatneſs of redeeming love, 
The love of Chriſt to me. | 


2 Stronger his love than death or hell 5 

| Its riches are unſearchable; 
The firſt-born ſons of light 

Deſire in vain its depth to ſee, 

They cannot reach the myſtery, 
The length, and breadth, and height, 


3 God only knows the love of God z 
O that it now were ſhed abroad 
In this poor ſtony heart 
For love I ſigh, for love I pine: 
This only portion, Lord, be mine, 
Be mine this better part. 


Cz 40 


| f 164. 
O that 1 could forever fit, _ 
With Mary at the Maſter's feet! 
Be this my happy choice. 
My only care, delight, and bliſs, 
My joy, my heaven on earth be this 
To hear the bridegroom's s voice. 


43 5 O that with humble Peter I 

'F Could weep, believe, and thrice reply 
My faithſulneſs to prove, 

Thou know'ſt (for all to thee is n 

Thou know'ſt, O Lord, and thou alone, 
T hou know'ſt that thee e. 


„ O that I could with favour'd John 
1 Recline my weary head upon 
The dear Redeemer's breaſt! 
From care, and ſin, and ſorrow free 
Give me, O Lord, to find in thee 
My everlaſting reſt. 


7 Thy only love do I require, 
Nothing in earth beneath deſire, 
Nothing in heaven above; 
Let earth, and heaven, and all things g0, 
Give me thy only love to know, - 
Give me thy only love. 


XI. Hymns 


Co 
XI. Hymns for oue fallen from the grave. 


1 Oo How ſore a thing and grievous 
It is from our God to run | 
When we force our God to leave us, 
Wretched are we and undone !- 
Are we not our own tormentors, 
When from happineſs we flee ? 
Yes; our foul the iron enters, 
She is perfect miſery, 


21 the bitter cup have taſted; 1 
Still I drink the mingied TY . 1, .*% 
Still my ſoul by ſin lies waſted, | 
 Unrecover'd from his fall: 

Still beneath his frown I lan guiſh : 

God, from whom I woul] depart, 

Leaves me to my grief and anguiſh, 
Gives me up to my own heart. 


3 Plague and curſe I now inherit, 
Fears, and wars, and ſtorms within, 
Pain, and agony of ſpirit, 
Sin chaſtiſing me ior ſin, 
Weeping, woe, and lamentation, 
Vain dęſire, aud fruitleſs prayer, 
Guilt, and ſhame, and condemnation, 


_ diltraction, — deſpair. 
83 4 re 
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l 4 Ye who now enjoy his favour, 
. Huſband well the precious grace, 
4 Never loſe, like me, your Saviour, 
Never break from his embrace: 
Do not by your lightneſs grieve him; 
Youthful luſts and idols flee, 
Little children, never leave him, 
Never loſe your God like me. " 


5 Puniſh'd after my demerit, 

Dives-like on you I call; 

Leſt my portion you inherit, 

Take example by my fall; 

Left your joy be turn'd to mourning, 
Leſt ye come in:o my hell; 

Liſten to the ſolemn warning, 
Keep the grace from which I fell: 


6 Dead to praiſe, and wealth, and beauty, 

Caſt on Chriſt your every care, 

Walk in all the paths of duty, 8 
Praying, watching unto prayer: 

Pray; and. when the anſwer's given, 
When ye find the paſſage free, 

When your faith hath open'd heaven, 
Faichful fouls, remember me ! 


EE 0 Nlerey divine! | 
x | W reg ſhall it be mine! 
Tis mercy alone 


Can ranſom a foul ſo entirely undone ! 
2: 50» 


[ 19 J 
- = So fallen from grace, 
So far from his face STE 
Who brought me to God, [Blo-d! 
And ſprinkled me once with his life giving 


Baſe wretch that 1 am! $3 « 
With ſorrow and ſhame 17 | 
The fin F confeſs and peace+ 

Which robb'd me of all my ſa cet COON 


4 Ah, bod could I orieve : 
His Spirit, and leave 
A Saviour ſo kind. 
Who labourd ſo long a loſt lnner to find 2 


5 I follow'd an heart 
Ever prone ig depart - 
From Jeſus my Lord. (word. 
45 And threw off his yoke, wan rejected. his. 


6 I ene his will, 

My own to fulfil, 
To nature gave way, | 
And Tuffer'd my luſts to recover their ſay: 


l left my firſt zeal, 
= inſenfibly fell, 
And ſtarted aſide, 
—_ into paſſion by . and 
Pride: 


—— — — 
neee 9 
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8 My 
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8 My folly return'd 
To Egypt, and burn'd 
For ſenſual delight, 


And did my adorable N deſpite. 


9 Thro' ſelfiſh deſire 
I made Him retire 
(Though loath to depart) 
And leave a divided Idolatrous heart. 


10 He left me alone 


In nature ſunk down, 

Till awaken'd again h 

I felt all the weight of mine enemy's 
chain. 


11 I feit it; and ſtill 
My burthen 1 feel, 
My puniſhment bear, 
And hardly to hope for forgiveneſs I dare: 


* 


12 So ſoon I abuſe 
His mercy, and loſe 
The terdering power, 


Plung'd deeper in fin and diſtreſs than be- 
fore. 


13 Ah, what ſhall I do? 
He only muſt ſhew 
Whole pity can find 
A caulc in himſelf to be gracious and I: dl ; 


14 \\ ule 


L. 21 
14 | Whoſe mereies ch: i 
My offences, and plead 
: Un for mem 
Whoſe love is a boundleſs and botcomleſs 


ſea. 


15 My refuge is this 
Unexhauſted abyſs ; 
Forſaked of all, 
Lord, into thy ocean of mercy 16 


26 Here Jeſu, am "a 
Determin'd to lie, Gigi 

Thy goodneſs to prove. 
And if Jam n loſt, to be Joſt i in * loye. 


- ” 
* . 


HYMN XIII. 


I 0 Thou father of compaſſion, - 
O thou God of mercies hear, 

Send the ſpirit of ſupplications, - 
Send the gracious comforter : 

Have reſpect to Jeſu's merit, 
To thy church the gift impart, 

Send him now ; the pleading ſpirit 
Pour into thy people's heart. i 


. 
: n 


2 If we have through him found favour, £ 
If for us he ever prays, _ -. 
Now in honour of our Saviour, 
Grant me all commanding grace; 


[{ 2837] 
| Stir us up to prayer unceaſing, 
Let us all the promiſe claim. 
Wreſtle for the mighty bleſſing, 
For the new myſterious name. 


3 Send our long deſired Meſſias, 

Us to teach the perfect way; 

Faithful ſervant as Elias, 
Let us in the ſpirit pray, 

Let the power to us be given, 
(Weak and helpneſs as we are) 

Power to ſhut, and open heaven, 1 
All th' omnipotence of prayer. 


HYM N XIV. 


Luke xviil. 1. Men ought always to pray, and 
not to faint, 


1 COME, y ye followers of the Lord, | 
| In Jeſus ſervice join; 
Jeſus gives the ſacred word, 
The ordinance divine; 
Let us his command obey. 
And aſk and have whate'er we want, 
Pray we, every moment pray, 
And never, never faint. HE IB. 


2 Place no longer let us give, 
To the old tempter's will, 
Never more our duty leave, 
While Satan cries be {till ! 


Stand 


L 23 
Stand we in the ancient way 
And here with God ourſelves. acquaint. 
Pray we, Se. 1 


3 Be it wearineſs and. | 
To ſlothful fleſh £2 blood, 
Yet we will the croſs ſuſtain, 
And bleſs'the welcome lord, 
All our griefs to Ood diſplay, + 
And . pour out our complaints 
Pray we, Sc, TL 
4 Let us patiently: 5 | 
And ſtill our wants declare, 
All the promiſes are ſure, 
To perſevering prayer: 
Till we ſee the perfect day, 
And each walks up a ſinleſs _ 
_ . Pay Weg Cle: 9111010 12 


5 Pray we on, 'whenalkrenew'd, 1 
And perfected in love, 
Till we ſee the Saviour-God 
Deſcending from above, | 
All his heavenly charms ſurvey, 
Beyond what angel minds can Paint, 
whe way. 65 co {4 


6 Pray we, in Lela onda of light, 
*Till we behold his face, GG 
Faith ſhall there be loſt in ſight, 


e 
And prayer in endleſs praiſe, 
hleſt through one eternal day, 
Poſſeſt of all that God can grant; 
There need not, cannot pray, 
For heaven is all we want. 


HYMN MAV. 


10 My bleſt, my only friend, 
Ever conſtant, kind and true, 
Let my days of mourning end, 
Let me bid the world adieu, 
From its vice and vanity 
Take, O take me up to thee. 


2 Weary of my friends below, 
Friends that quickly melt away, 
Friends, that faint to ſhare my. woe, 
Friends, that promiſę and. Atray, 
Let me quit the faithleſs kind, 
Truth in thee alone to ſind. 


3 O that now my ſpirit might fail, 
Suddenly from earth remove 
Snatch me from the weeping vale, 
Bear me to the world above; 
There at reſt the weary are, 
Vext with no falſe brethren there. 


4 Jeſu, Lord, when ſhall it "BY A 
End of all my wiſhes thou, 


ber my firuggling ſir free, 
ted Haſten 


3 L 25 ] 
Haſten to my reſcue now 8 
Bid.me to the mountain fly, 
Get me up this hour, and die. 


HYMN XVI. 


" 3 TO the fountain of thy blood 
With trembling haſte I * 
Waſh me, O my patd'ning God, 
From crimes of deepeſt die, 
Purge my every crimſon ſtrain, 
And give my burden'd conſcience caſe, 
Turn me to my reſt again. 
And bid me die in peace. 


2 None of all my gifts below 
Do I, O Lord, deſire, 
Grant me but thy love to know, 
And quietly expire, 
From my. ſin, my body's chain 
This weary wretched ſoul releaſe, 
Turn me, Sc. | 


| If thou canſt, the whole remit 
Of what I feel, and fear, 
Send me out of the pit 
Of temporal deſpair: 
All the ſad arrears of pain 
Diſcharge by thy own righteouſneſs; 
Turn me, He. | 


% 


D 


„ 
4 Let the puniſhment ſuffice 
I have already borne, | woe: 
Wipe the ſorrow from my.eyes, | 
And bid me now return; 
Me a wretched ſinful man 
Redeem from all my ſinfulneſs, 


Turn me, Sc. 


5 . Weak, and coward as J am, 
I dare no longer live: 
Hide from my grief and ſhame, 
And to thyſelf receive: 
Might I now the port obtain, 
Might a'! theſe ſtorms and ſorrows ceaſe ! 3 
Furn me, . 


6 Plunge me in the purple tide 
Ot thy atoning Blood, 
Take me, Lord into thy ſide, 
And bring me pure to God: 
If thou haſt not died in vain, 
The purchaſe of thy paſſion ſeize, : 
Turn me to my relt again, 


And bid me die in peace. 
HYMN XVII. For one departing. EN 


1 HAPPY ſoul thy days are ended, 
© All thy mourning days below : : 
Go, by angel-guards attended, 
To the Pot of Jeſus go 
Wait- 
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Waiting to receive thy ſpirit, 
Lo! the Saviour ſtands above, 1 
She ys the purchaſe of his merit, 
Reaches out the crown of love. 
2 Struggle through thy lateſt paſſion 
To thy dear redeemer's breaſt, 
To his uttermoſt ſalvation, 
To his everlaſting reſt: 
For the joy he ſets before thee, 
Bear a momentary pain, 
D e, to live a life of glory, 
Suffer, with thy Lord to mn. 


1 OME let us anew, 
Our Journey purſue, 
Roll round with the year, | 
And never ſtand till, till the maſter «> 
His adorable will, ; 
Let-us gladly fulfil, 
And our talents improve 
By the patience of hope, and the labour of 
© JOVE, 
2 Our life is a dream, 
Our time as a ſtream 
Glides ſwiftly away, 
And the fugitive moment refuſes to ſay: 
The arrow is Hown, ' | 


The moment is gone, FER + 
D 2 SE Ruſhes 


[28} 
The willenial year 
Ruſhes on to our view, and eternity + here. 


O that each in the day, : 

Of his coming may fay, 
] have finiſh'd then work thou didſt U me 

to do. 

O that each from his lord 

May receive the glad word, 
„Well, and faithfully done, 

* Enter! into my joy, and ſit down on wy 

ithrane.””. -. . 


MN A102, 
1 AWAY with our fears, 
our troubles and tears, 
The ſpirit is come, 
The witneſs of Jeſus return'd to his home. 
The pledge of our Lord 
To his heaven reſtor'd, 
Is ſent from the ſky, 
And tells us, our head 1s exalted on high. 


— 


Pur atepcnts there 
By his blood and his prayer, 
The gift hath obtain'd, 
For us he hath pray'd and the comforter gain d 
Our glorified head 
His ſpirit hath ſhed, 
With his people to ſta 
And never again will he take bs away. 


—— 


” 
[ 29 ] 
3 Our heavenly guide 
With us ſhall abide: . 
His comfort impart, | 
And ſet up his kingdom of love 1n our heart, 
The heart that believes, 
His kingdom receives, 
His power and his peace, 
His life and his joy's W enereaſe. 


4 Then let us rejoice 
In heart and in voice, 
Our leader purſue, | 
find out as we travel the wilderneſs through. 
_ With the ſpirit remove 
To the the Sion above, 
Triumphant ariſe, 


Ap walk with our God till we fly to the ſkies, | 


HYMN XX. 


1 JESUS, come, my hepe of glory 3 ; 
Purify, me that 1 
May with faints adore thee. 


2 Big with earneſt expectation, 
mmi uk... ar thiy feer, 
Longing for ſalvation. 


1 My poor heart DR: to dwell in: 
Make me thine, love divine, 

wie thy ſpirit's ſealing, | 

N 4 Thou 


he 


! 
4 Thou haſt laid the ſure foundation 


Oft my hope, build me up; 
| Finiſh my creation. 
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” F rom his inbred ſin deliver, 
Loet the yoke now be broke, 
Make me thine for ever. 


6 Partner of my perfect nature 
| Let me be, now 1n thee,, 
A new, finleſs creature, 


7 Perfect when E walk before PIG 
Soon or late, then tranſlate. 
To the moms of glory. ; 


H Y M N XXI. 5 


1 COM ye that love the Lord, 
And let your joys be known: 
Join in a ſong with ſweet accord, 
While ye Turround his chrone. 


_— 


der thoſe refuſe to ng, 
Who never knew our God 
But ſervants of the heavenly king: 
May ſpeak their joys abroad. 


The God that rules on high, 
And all the earth ſurveys, 
That rides upon the ſtormy ſky, 
And calms the roaring ſeas, 


a) 
4 This awful God is ours, 
Our father and our love, 55 


He ſhall ſend down his heavenly powers b 
To carry us above. 


3 There we ſhall ſee his face, 
| And never, never {in : 
There from the rivers: of his grace 


Drink endleſs. * in. 
6 Ves n 0 


To that immortal ſtate, . 
The thoughts of ſuch amazing bliſe, 
Should conſtant)j Joys create... 


The men of grace have found 
Glory begun below; 

Celeſtial fruits on earthly ground 
From faite and hope may e 


3 Then let our ſongs abound, 
And every tear be dry, | 
We're marching thro' Emmanuel's ground! 
To fairer worlds. on high. 


HYMN XXII. 


L FH Ather our hearts we lift, 
Up to thy gracious throne, 
And bleſs thee 10 or the precious gift 
Of thine incarnate ſon: SD 
33 


oy 32] | þ 
The gift unſpenkablte oo 
We thankfully receive, | 
And to the world thy goodneſs tell, 
And to thy glory live. : 


92 Peace on earth he brings, 5 

That never more ſhall end, J 
'Y The lord of hoſts, the king of kings, 
1 Proclaims himſelf our friend: 
. Aſſumes our fleſh and blood, 
il: | That we his ſpirit might gain, 
+28 The everlaſting ion of God, 

The mortal fon of man. 


3 His kingdom from hee 
He doth to us impart, 
And pure benevolence and love! 
O'erflow the faithful heart. 
1 Chang'd 1 in a moment we, 
1 The ſweet attraction find, 
= With open arms of charity 
= Embracing all mankind. 


10 might they all receive 
8 J he new born prince of peace, 
And meekly in his ſpirit live, 
f | And in his love encreaſe. 
Till he convey us home, 
Cry every ſoul aloud, 
| Come, thou deſire of nations, come, 
= And take us all to Seu. 


HYMN 


2 H ow happy. are they, 


2 


Than fall at his feet, 


4 


I © ma 
HYMN XXIII. 


Who the Saviour obey, 1 

And have laid up their treaſure above! „ 

Tongue cannot expreſs © : | 

_ Tre ſweet comfort and peace 
Of a foul in its earlieſt love. 


That comfort was mine, 

When the favour divine 1 

1 firſt found in the blood of. the Lb _ 

When my heart it believ'd, 
What a joy it receiv'd, 

What a heaven | in Jeſus his name! 


Twas an heaven b = 1 4 
My Saviour te know-; E 0 
Angels could do nothing more 
And the ſtory repeat, 
And the lovers of ſinners adore. 


Jeſus all the day long 

Was my joy and my ſong; 

O that all his ſalvation may ſee ! 

He hath lov'd me, I cried, _ +» 
He hath ſuffer'd, and died, 


To redeem ſuch a rebel as me. 


| „ 
5 On the wings of his love 
I was carried above 
All ſin, and temptation, and pain; 
J could not believe 
That I ever ſhould grieve, 
That L ever ſhould ſuffer again. 


6 I rode on the ſky, —  *” 
'Freely juſtified I! | 
Nor envied Elijah his ſcat ; 
My ſoul mounted higher 
In a chariot of fire, 
And the moon it Was under my feet, 


Of the rapturous height 
Of that holy delight, 

Which I felt in the lite-giving blood 
Of my Saviour poſſeſt 
] was perfectly bleſt, 

As if I'd with the fulneſs of God. 


AR T un 


8 Aki where am 1 now! - 
Vous was it, or how | 
That I fell from my heaven of grace 15 
I am brought into thrall, 
I am ſtipt "of my all, 


I am baniſh'd from Jeſus his face. 13 


9 Hardly 


n n N 
0 Hardly yet do I know. i it n 
How I let my Lord go 
So inſenſibly ſtarting alice; 
When the tempter came in 
With his own ſubtle lin, 
And infected my ſpirit with e, 


10 But I felt it too ſoon, 
That my Saviour was gone, 
Swiftly vaniſhing out of my ſight; 
My triumph and boaſt 
On a ſudden were loſt, 
And my day it was turn d into night. 


11 Only pride could deſtroy 
That innocent joy, 
And make my Redeemer depart : 
But whate'er was the cauſe, 
I lament the fad loſs, 
For the veil is come over my heart, 


12 Ah! wretch that I am! 

I can only exclaim, 
Like a devil tormented within : 
My Saviour 1s gone, 
And has left me alone 
To the Fury of ſatan ang, ſin. 


12 Nothing can now relieve 


Without comfort I grieve, 
I have 


[36 ] 


I have loſt all my peace and my power: ; 


No scceſs do I ne „ 
| To the friend of mankind ; . 
| I can aſk for his mercy no more. 3 


* 


14 Tongue cannot declare 
The torment I bear 4 
(While no end of my troubles I ſee) 
Only Adam could tell 
On the day that he fell, | 
- And was turn'd out of Eden like me. 


13 Driven out fd my God, 
I wander abroad, 5 
Thro' a deſert of ſorrows Irove; 
And how great is my pain, 
That I cannot regain 


My Eden of Jeſus his love! 


16 I never ſhall riſe ES WM 
To my firſt paradiſe, * 3 
Or come my redeemer to fee: 
But I feel a faint ho 
| That at laſt he will ſtoop, 
And his pity ſhall bring him to me; 


> 


[ 37 ] 
HY MN XIV. 


1 80 of almighty love, : 

By whoſe ſufficient grace 

I lift my 2 to things above, 
And humbly ſeek thy face; 

Through Jeſus Chriſt the juſt 

My faint deſires receive: 

And bid me in thy goodneſs truſt, 
And to thy glory live. 


* What cer ! iat or 4o; 

Thy glory be my aim; 
My offerings all be offer'd thro? 

Thy ever bleſſed name : 
Jeſu, my ſingle eye 
He fixt on | thee alone; 

Thy name be prais'd on earth, on high, 
Thy will by all oy done. 


HYMN xxv. 


1 E ſimple ſouls that ſtray, 
Far from the path of peace, 
(That unfrequented way 
To life and happineſs: 
How long will ye your folly love 
And throng the downward road, 
And hate the wiſdom from above, 
Ang mock the ſons of God, 
| E. 2 Mag: 


381 


s <Madneſs and miſery, 
Ye count our lives below 
And nothing great can ſee 
Or glorious in our death; 
As born to ſuffer and to grie ve, 
Beneath your feet we Tie, „ 
And utterly condemn'd to live, 
And unlamented die, 


2 Poor penſive ſojourners, 

O'erwhelm'd with grief and woe, 

Perplex'd with needleſs fears, 
And pleaſure's mortal foes; 

More irkſome than a gaping tomb, 
Our ſight ye cannot bear, 

Wrapt in a melancholy gloom 5 
Ot fanciful deſpair. 


= wretched and obſcure 

The men whom you deſpiſe, 
So fooliſh, weak and poor, 
Above your ſcorn we riſe: 

Our conſcience in the Holy Ghoſt 
Can witneſs better things ; 

For he whoſe blood is all our boaſt, 
Hath made us prieſts and — 4 


on 


5 Riches unſearchable, 
In Jeſu's love we know, 
And pleaſures from the well 
Of life, our fouls o'erfigw ; 


From _ 
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From him the ſpirit we receive 
Of wiſdom, grace, and power, 
And always ſorrowful we live. 
Rejoicing evermore. 


6 Angels our ſervants are, 

And keep in all our ways, 
And in their hands they bear 
The ſacred ſons of grace; 

Our guardians to that heavenly blils 
They all our ſteps attend; 

And God himſelf our father is, 
And Jeſus is our friend. ' 


7 With him we walk in white, 

Wee in his image ſhine, 
Our robes are robes of light, 
Our righteouſneſs divine ; x 

On all the grov'ling kings of earth 
With pity we look down, 
And claim to virtue of our birth, 

A never-fading crown. | 


HYMN XXVI. 
E- H OLE Y lamb, who thee receive, 
Who in thee begin to live, 


Day and night they cry to thee, 
As thou art, ſo let us be. 


„ 2 Jeſu, 


L 40 
Jeſu, ſee my panting breaſt, 
See I pant in thee to reſt: 
Gladly would I now be clean, 
Cleanſe me now from OY ſin. 


vl - 


42 Fi, 0 fix my wavering mind 3 
To thy croſs my ſpirit bind : 
_ Earthly paſſions far remove; 
Swallow up my foul in love. 


4 Duſt and aſhes though we be, 5 : 
Full of fin and Miſery, ö - ff 
Thine are we, thou ſon of God, 


Take the purchaſe of thy blood ! : 


5 Boundleſs wiſdom, power divine, 8 
Cove unſpeakable are thine : 
| Praiſe by all to thee be given, 
| Sons of earth, and hoſts of heaven. 
7 


un YM N XXVII. 
CEAP y you hands, ye people all, 
Praiſe the God on whom ye call, 
Lift your voice and ſhout his praiſe, 
Triumphant i in his ſovereign grace. 


2 GQGloriousin the Lord moſt high, 
Terrible in majeſty ; 

He his ſovereign ſway maintains, 

King @er all the earth he reigns. 


3 He - 


= 4} 5 
He the people ſhall ſubdue, 

Make us kings and conquerors too; 
Force the nations to ſubmit, ' 


Bru: ſe our ſins beneath our feet: | 


. He ſhall bleſs our ranſom'd ones, 
Number us with Ifrael's ſons; 
God our heritage ſhall prove, 
Give us all a lot of love. 


ey 


5 Jeſus is gone up on high, 
Takes his ſedt above the ſky ; - 
Shout the angel choirs aloud, 
Ecchoing to the trump of God. 


6 Songofearth the triumph j join, 
_ Praiſe him with the hoſt divine, 

Emulate the heavenly powers, 
Their victorious Lord is ours. 


7 Shout the God enthron'd above, 
Trumpet forth his conquering love, 
Praiſes to our Jeſus ſing, 
Praiſes to our glorious king 


Power is all to Jeſus giv n 
Power O'er hell, and earth and heaven ! 
Power he now to us imparts, | 
Praiſe him with believing hearts. 


E 3 9 Hea- 


10 


11 


52 


13 


. 
1 THEE we adore eternal name, 


L ] 


Heathens he compel'd obey, 
Saints he rules witk mildeſt ſway z 
Pure and holy hearts alone 
Chhuſes for his quiet throne. 


Peace to them and power he brings, 


Makes his ſubjects prieſts and kings, 
Guards, while in his worſhip join'd, 


Bids them caſt the world behind, 


On himſelf he takes his care, 
Saves them not by ſword or ſpear :: 
Safely to his houſe they go, 


F ale of th* invading; toe.. 


God keeps off the hoſtile foe; 


God protects their happy lands, 


8 as kee per of their fields, 
Stands as twice ten thouſand ſhields;- 


Wonderful in ſaving power, 
Fim let all our hearts adore, 
Earth and heaven repeat the cry, 


Glory be to God on high. 
H YM N XXVII. 


And humbly own to thee, 


How feeble is our mortal frame, 


What dying worms we be, 
2 Our 
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z Our waſting dan grow ſhorter ſtill, 
As days and months encreaſe, 
And every bearing pulſe we tell 
Leaves but the number leſs. 


3 The year rolls round, and ſteals away 14 
The breath that firſt it gave: — ._- 
Whate'er we db, where'er we be, | 

We'ere traveling to the grave. 


4 Dangers ſtand thick thro? all the ground, 
Jo puſh us to the tomb: 
And fierce diſeaſes wait around, 


To hurry mortals home. 


5 Great God on what a ſlender thread 
Fang everlaſting things! 
Th' eternal ſtates of all the dead 
Upon life's feeble ftrings ! 


6 Infinite joy and endleſs woe 
Attend on every breath, } 
And yet how unconcern'd we go, | 
Upogs the brink of death. 1 


7 Waken, O Lord, our drowſy anſer 
To walk this dangerous road: 
And if our ſouls are hurry'd hence, 


May they be found in God, 
HYMN 
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* M N XXIX. 
O W ſhall a loſt ſinner in pain 


Recover his forfeited peace ? 
When brought into bondage again, 
What hope of a ſecond releaſe ?. 
Will mercy itſelf be ſo kind 
To ſpare ſuch a rebel as me? 
And O] can I poſſibly find 
Such 1 redemp: ion in thee! 


2 O 110 of * enquire, 
It. ſtil!l thou art able to ſave, 
The brand to pluck out of the fire, 


And ranſom my foul from the grave? 


The help of thy Spirit reſtore, 
And thew me the life- giving blood, 
And pardon a ſinner once more, 
And mg me again unto God. 


3 O Jeſus, in pity draw near, 
Come quickly to help a loſt ſoul, 
To comfort a mourner appear, 
And make a poor Lazarus whole: 
The balm of thy mercy apply, 
(Thou ſeeſt the ſore anguiſh I fesl) 
Save, Lord, or I periſh, I die, 
Or ſave, or I ſink into hell! 
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4 1 fink, if thou longer delay 
Thy pard'ning mercy to ſnew, 
Come quickly, and kindly diſplay 


The power of thy paſſion below. 


By all thou haft done for my ſake, 
One drop of thy blood I implore : 

Now, now touch me, aad make 
The ſinner a ſinner no more. 


HY MN XXX. 


I LFE divine for thee I languiſh, 
Only thou canſt heal my care, 
Mitigate my ſad deſpair: r: 

Nothing in this low creation 
Can my wretchedneſs remove, 

All is forrow and vexation, 
Anguiſh all but Jeſus's love. 


2 Reſtleſs grief, and pain unceaſing 
__ Juſtly now the ſinner claim: 
Sin hath curs'd my every bleſſing, 
Turn'd my glory into ſhame, 
Poiſon'd my fincereſt pleaſure, 
Fill'd my ſoul with helliſh ſmart, 
Robb'd me of my heavenly treaſure, 
Fore'd the Saviour from my heart. 


" 
-; 
* 1 
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3 0 my much offended Saviour, 
May I ſtill 1mplore thy grace? 
Hope again t' obtain thy favour, 
Hope again to fee thy face? 
Never, Lord, ſhall I believe it, 
Till thou doſt the power impart, 
4 Force my conſcience to receive it, 
Y Pardon ſtampt upon my heart. 


HYMN XXXI. 
| 0 How ſhall a ſinner perform 
The vows he hath vow'd to the Lord ? 
A finful and impotent worm 
How can I be true to my word ? 
1 tremble at what I have dane, 
But look for my help from above, 


The power that I never have known, 
The virtue of Jeſus's love. 


My ſolemn engagements are vain, 
My promiſes empty as air, 
My vows I ſhall break them again, 
And plunge in eternal deſpair z 9 a 
Unleſs my omnipotent God. 7s. 
The ſenſe of his goodneſs impart, L 
And ſhed by his Spirit abroad A 
That love of himſelf in my heart, 4 


(47) 
3 O lover of ſinners, dba; HI Tae 
Io me the affectionate grace, 

Appear my affliction to end, 

Alfford me a glympſe of thy face: 

The ſight ſhall inkindle in me 
A flame of reciprocal love, 
And then I ſhall cleave — 8 
And then 1 mall never remove. : 


4 O come to a mourner in pain, 
Thy peace to my conſcience reveal, 
And then I ſhall love thee again, 
And ſing of the goodneſs I feel; 
Conſtrain'd the grace of my Lord, 
My ſoul in all things obey, 
And wait to be fully reſtor d. 
And long to be ſummon d away. 


HY MN XXII. 


10 GENTLE Jeſas, lovely Lamb, 
Thine, and only thine 1 — 8 

Take my body, ſpirit, ſoul, 

Only thou . the whole. 


2 Thou my one ching needful be, 
Let me ever cleave to thee: 
Let me chuſe the better part, 
Let me give thee all my heart? 


* 


3 F aireF 
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3 Fairer than the ſons of men, | 


Do not let me turn again, 82 
Leave the foutitainchead of bliſs, 
Stoop to een ee 


4 Whom have I on th below. 
Thee, and only thee I know : | 
| Whom have I in heaven but thee? 
Thou art all 1 in all to me. 


* 


5 All my creaſure is ove; £21 
All my riches is thy love: 
Who the worth of love can tell, 
Infinite, unſcarchable ! 


i} 6 Thou, O love, a portion art, 

LD. 0oord, thou know'ſt my ſimple heart ; 
1 Other comforts l deſpiſe, 

Love be all my paradiſe. 


„ Nothing elſe can I require, _ 
{ Love fills up my whole defire : 
Alt thy other Gifts remove ; 
Sill thou wm me all in love. 


| 4 M* God, I am chiles 
What a comfort divine, 

What a bleing to know that my Jeſus is 

mine! x 


3 * 
g 1 


* * 


b 2 In 


path 4 So 
In the heavenly lamm 
Thrice happy I am; 


My heart it doth. dance to the found of thy | 
name. 


True pleaſures 1 

In the rapturous found; _ 

And whoever hath found It hath paradiſe 
found. 


My Jeſus to know, 
| And feel his blood flow, | 


Vet onward 1 haſte - 
To the heavenly feaſt; - 
That, that is the ed but this is the taſte; 


6 And this I ſhall prove, 
'Till with joy I remove 
To the heaven of heavens of * « love: 


4 God ef all grace, | 


Thy goodneſs we praiſe ; 
Thy Son thou haſt given to die in our place: 


2 With joy we approve 
The deſign of thy love; 
Tis a wonder on earth, and a wonder above. 


F To 3 Tongue 


W hich the angels deſire to look into 1 in vain, 


L 50] 
3 Tongue cannot explain 
T hat love of God-man, 


4 Ic dazzles our eyes: 
Thought cannot ariſe, 


To find out a cauſe why the infinite dies. 


5 Or if pity inclin'd 
Him to.die for mankind, 


The ground of his pity what leraph can find? 


6 He came from above, 
Our curſe to remove; 


He hath lov'd, he hath lov'd us, e he 


would love. 


7 Love mov'd him to die, 
And on this we rely : 
He hath lov'd, he hath lov'd us, we cannot 


tell why! 


98 But this we can tell, 
He hath lov'd us ſo well, 
As tolay down his life, to redeem us from hell, 


He hath ranſom'd our race ; 
O how ſhall we praiſe, 
Or worthily ling thy unſpeakable grace: ? 


9 Nothing 


As OY 
10 Nothing elle will we know 
In our journey 
But ſinging thy grace, to thy dam go: 


” Nay, and when we remove 
To the manſions above, 
Our heaven ſhall be to ſing of thy love. 


12 Thrice happy employ 
We there ſhall enjoy 
A fulneſs of pleaſure chat never can cloy. 


13 The heavenly quire - 
With us ſhall aſpire, 
And gladly our loving Redeemer admire, | 


14 Thy wonders of grace 
The angels ſhall praiſe, | 
Yet ever come ſhort of their loftieſt lays. 


15 We all ſhall commend 
The love of our friend, 
Forever beginning what never ſhall end. 


16 When time is no more, 
N We till ſhall adore 
T hat ocean of loye without bottom, or ſhors 


17 Fob this as we wait; 
Come, Lord, and tranſlate 


Our ſouls to their perfect glorious eſtate. 
1 180 
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18 O haſten the day 
He will not delay, 
But quickly return, and conduct us away. 


19 Fer long we ſhall fly 
To the regions on high, 
Fo or Iſrael's firength cannot vary, or lie. 


20 He ſoon ſhall appear, 
He more than draws near ; 
Our Jeſus is come, and eternity 's here! 


. To XXXV. Fer a fick Friend. 


1 Most meek, and tender-heartd Lamb, 
Jeſu, we call on thy dear name, 
Nor or we call in vain; 
In thee we have not an high prieſt, 
Who cannot be like us diſtreſt, 
For God-with-us is man. 


2 Thou feeleſt all the woes we feel, 
A ſufferer in thy member's ſtill, 
A man of griefs thou art: 
And now thou deſt the ſickneſs bear 
Of him, for whom we make our prayer, 
And pour out all our heart, 


3 Still 


# iam 


f 53 3 
3 Still, gracious Lord, delight to ſhed 


Thy bleſſings on his fav'rite head, 
Thy choiceſt bleſſings ſhawer ; 

Preſerve his mind in perfect peace, 

And when his ſufferings molt increaſe, 
O let his Joys be more. 


4 Give him thy meek and quiet mind, 
Patient, and perfectly reſign'd 
In all things let him be, 
Nothing deſire above, beneath 
Nor eaſe, nor pain, nor life, nor death, 
But to be all like thee. 


5 Yet for thy des'late Sion ſake, 
Ah! do not now receive him back 
To thy celeſtial quire: 

A burning and a ſhining light, 5 
Detain him in our land of night, 
To ſet the world on fire. 


6 jeſu, approach, and touch his hand, 
(We aſk in faith) and now command 
The fever to depart, _ 
Now bid him in thine 1mage riſe, 
Poſſeſt of his high calling's prize, 
A pure and perfect heart, 
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HIM N XXXVũI. / After 4 Recover. 


1 ALL hail, thou lengthner of my days! 
Thy dear preſerving love I praiſe, 
And thankfully receive. 
The preſent of my lite reſtor'd ; 
O may I ſpend it for my Lord, 
And to thy glory live. 


2 No other end of life I Know, 
I would not live one hour below, 
But to ſhew forth thy praiſe, 
To ſuffer all thy gracious will, 
And all thy counte] to fulfill. 
And blazon all thy Ire. 


# For this my foul exuls i in hope, 
= i len to take her burthen up. 
0 And ſtill her fleſn to bear, 
Ready but now to take her flight, 
And ſpring into the realms of licht, 
And ſee thy glory there. N 


4 Vet ſince thy will ordains it ſo, 
Thy heaven I can awhile forego, 
Thy heaven itſelf for the: 
Thy good and perfect will to prove, 
To do thy will like thoſe above 
Is heaven enough tor me. 
h HYMN: 


Ls? 
1 1 M N XXXVIL 


1 O God our hope in ages paſt, 
e Our hope for years to come, 
Our ſhelter from the ſtormy blaſt, v 
And our eternal home. a i 


2 Under the ſhadow of thy e 
Still may we dwell dg ; 
Sufficient i is thine arms alone 
And our defence 1 s ſure. 


3 Before the hills in Vander ſtood, 
Or earth receiv'd her frame, 
From everlaſting thou art God, 
To endleſs years the ſame. 


4 A thouſand ages in thy ſight, 
Are like an evening gone ; 
Short as the watch that ends the night 
Before the riſing ſun; 


5 The buſy tribes of fleſh and blood, 
With all their cares and fears, 

Are carried downward by the flood, 

And * in following Yarn. be 


W „ 
6 Time, like an over- rolling ſtream, 
Bears all its ſons away: 
They fly forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the qpening day. 


7 0 God, our help in ages paſt, 
Our hope for years to come; 
Be thou our guard while life ſhall laſt, 
And our perpetual home. 


HYM N N.. 


2 Ho ſad our ſtate by nature is, - 
| ns Our fin, how deep it ſtains ! 
lf And ſatan binds our cipiove fouls / 
4 Faft in his flaviſh chains. 


2 But there's a voice of ſovereign grace 
Sounds from the ſacred word z 
Ho ! ye deſpairing ſinners come, 
And truſt upon the Lord. 


3 My ſoul deſpairs the almighty call, 
And runs to this relief, 
I would believe thy promiſe, Lord, 
O help my unbelief. 


4 To the beſt fountain of thy b'ood, 
Incarnate God I fly, 
Here let me waſh my ſpotted foul, 
From ſins of deepeſt dis. 


fr, 


5 Streteh 
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3 stretch thine arm, victorious king, 15 
My reigning ſins ſubdue; 

Drive the old dragon from his ſeat, 
With his infernal crew. 


6 A guilty, weak and helpleſs worm, 

Into thy arms I fall; | 

Be thou my ſtrength and righteouſneſs, 
My Jeſus and my all. 


HYM N XXXIX. 


I ] ORD, where ſhall guilty ſouls retire, 
Forgotten and unknown ? 
In hell they meet the vengeful ire, 
In heaven thy glorious throne. 


2 Should I ſuppreſs my vital breath 
T' eſcape the wrath divine. | 
Thy voice would break the bars of duk, 
And make the grave reſign. 


4 If o'er my fins I ſeek to dray 

The curtains of the night, 

Thoſe flaming eyes that guard thy law, 
Would turn the ſhades to night. 


5 The beams of noon, „the midnight hour, 
Are both alike to thee ; | 


O may I neter provoke that power, 
From which I connot flee ! 
- 'RYMN, 


[5] 
HYMN XI. 


1 LET kim. to whom we now belong 
His ſovereign right aſſert, 
And take up every thankful ſong, 1 

And every loving heart. 


2 He juſtly claims us for his own, 
Who bought us with a price; 
The chriſtian lives to Chriſt alone, 
To Chriſt alone he dies. 


Je ſu, thine own at laſt receive, 
Fulfill our heert's eeſire, 
And let us to thy * live, 
And in thy cauſe expire, 


4 Our ſouls and bodies we ref ign, 
With joy we render thee 8 
Our all, no longer ours, but thine, 
Thro' all eternity. 


HYMN XLI. 


NFINITE power, eternal lord, 
How ſovereign is thy hand; 
All nature roſe t' obey thy word, 
And moves at thy command: 


2 With 


N 


2 With ſteady courſe the ſhining ſun - 
Keeps his appointed way 
And all the hours obedient rua 
The circle of the day. 


2 But ah ! how wide: my ſpirits flies, 
And wanders from her God: 
My ſoul forgets the heavenly prize, 
And treads the downward road. 


4 The raging fire and ſtormy ſea 
Perform thy awful will, 
And every beaſt and every tree, 
Thy great deſign fulfil. 


5 While my wild paſſions rage within, 
Nor thy commands obey, 1 
But fleſh and ſenſe, enſlav'd to ſin, 
Draw my beſt thoughts away. 


6 Shall creatures of a meaner frame, 
Pay all their dues to thee ? 
Creatures that never knew thy name, 
That ne'er were lov'd like me. 


7 Great God create my ſoul anew, 
Conform my heart to thine, 

Melt down my will and let it flow, 

And take the mould divine. 


8 Seize 


[6] 
8 Scize my whole frame into thy hand, 
Here all my powers I bring, 
Manage the wheels by thy command, 
And govern every ſpring. | 


9 Then ſhall my feet no more depart, 
Nor my affections rove; 
Devotion ſhall be all my heart, 
1 govern every ſpring. 


HYMN XLII. 


I HAPPY the ſoul to n join a, 
And ſaved by grace alone; 
Walking in all the ways we find, 
Our heaven and earth begun. 


+ 


2 The church triumphant i in thy love. 
Their mighty joys we know, 
They ſing the Lord in hymns, 
And we in nn below. 


2 Thee in thy glorious realms we praiſe, 
And bow before thy throne, 


We in the kingdom of thy grace, 5 
The kingdoms are but one. 
Ine holieſt to the holieſt leads, : 
[ From thence our ſpirits riſe, , 


And he that in thy ſtatutes tread, 
1 Shall meet thee in the ſkies. 1 
= HYMN 


£6) 
HYMN XIII. 


t WIEN all the mercies of my God, 
333 My riſing ſoul ſurveys, 
Why my Ss heart, art thou not loſt 
In wonder, love and praiſe, 


3 Thy oroviidenich my life ſuſtain'd, 
And all my wants redreſs'd, 
While in the ſilent tomb I lay, 

And hung upon the breaſt. 


3 To all my weak complaints and cries, 

_ "Thy mercy lent an ear, 
E er yet my feeble. thoughts have learn'd 
To form themſelves 1 in prayer. 


4 Unnumber'd en on my foul, 
Thy tender care beſtow'd, 
Before my infant heart eonceiv'd, 
From whem theſe comforts flow . 


5 When in the ſlippery paths of youth, 
With heedleſs ſteps I ran. 
Thine arm unſeen, convey'd me ſafe, 
And led me up to man, 


6 Thro hidden dangers tolls and deaths, 
It gently clear'd my _ 


G and 


[ 2 
And through the pleaſing ſnares of vice, 
More to be fear'd than they. 


7 Thro' every period of my life, 
Thy goodneſs I'll purſue : 
And after death in diſtant worlds, 
The pleaſing theme renew. 


8 Thro' all eternity to thee, 
A grateful ſong Pl raiſe: 
But Oh! eternity's too ſhort, 
To utter all thy praile. 


HYMN XLIV. 


1 COME let us 5oiff our el ſong, 
With angels round the throne, 
Ten thouſand thouſand are their tongues 
But all their joys are one, 


— 


2 Worthy the lamb that dy'd hey cry, 
= | To be exalted thus; 
{ Worthy the lamb our hearts reply, 
1 For he was flain for us. 
3 Jeſus is worthy to receive 
10 Honour and praiſe divine: | 
And blefſings niore than we can give, 

Be Lord, for ever thine, 


4 The 


If Jeſus ſhews his mercy mine, 


1563.1 
The whole creation join in one, 
To bleſs the ſacred name 
Of him that ſits upon the throne, | 
And to adore the Lord. 


HYMN XLV. 


e M God! the foring of all my joys, 
85 The life of my delights, | 

The glory of my brighteſt days, 

And comfort of my nights; 


In darkeſt fhades if thou appear, 
My dawning is begun, 

Thou art my ſouls bright morning ſtar, 
And thou my, riſing ſun. 


The opening heavens around me ſhine, 
With beams of ſacred bliſs, j 


And whiſpers, I am his, 


My ſoul ſhall leave this heavy clay, | 
At that tranſported word, 

Run up with joy the ſhining way, 
To fee and praiſe my Lord, 


Fearleſs of Hell, and ghaſtly death, 
I'd break thro” every foe: 

The wings of love and arms of faith, 
Would bear me conqueror thro), 


Gz - HYMN 
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HYMN XLVI.. 


FATHER how wide thy glories thine, 
How high thy wonders riſe ! P 
Known thro? the earth by thouſand ſigns, 
By thouſands through the ſkies: - - 
Thoſe mighty orbs proclaim thy power, 
Their motions ſpeak thy ſkill, 
And on the wings of every hour 
We lead thy | patience (till, 


Part of thy name divine! y. ſtands 
On all thy creatures writ, 
They ſhew the labour of thy hands, 
Or impreſs of thy feet. 
But when we view thy ſtrange deſign, 
To fave rebellious worms; | 
Where vengeance and compaſſion join, 
In their divineſt forms. 


Here the whole deity is s ſhown, 
Nor dares a creature gueſs, 
Which of the glories brigheſt ſhone, 
The juſtice or the grace, 
Now the full glories of the lamb 
Adorn the heavenly plains, 
Bright Seraphs learn his heavenly name, 
And try their choiceſt ſtrains: 


40 


[927 
4: may I bear ſome humble part, 
In that immortal ſong? 
Wonder and joy ſhall tune my heart, 
And love command my tongue. 
To Father, Son and Holy Ghoſt, 
Who ſweetly all agree, _ 
To fave the world of ſinners loſt, 
Eternal glory be. 


H Y NN XLVII. 


H Holy Ghoſt, Jehovah, thing; 
In order of the three, 
Sprung from the father and the word, 
To all eternity: 
The ſpirit brooding o er th abyſs, 
Of formleſs waters lay; 
Spoke into order all that is, 
And darkneſs into day. 


2 In deepeſt Hell or heaven's height, 

Thy preſence who can fly ? 

Known is the father to thy ſight, 
TH abyſs ef deity, 

Thy power thro' Jeſu's life diſplay'd? 
Quite from the virgin's womb,. 

Dying, his ſoul an offering made, 
And ral] kim from the tomb. 


SF 2» ; God's 


5 4 66 1 
3 God's i image which our ſins deſtroy, 

Thy grace reſtores below, _ " 8 

And truſt, and holineſs and joy, | | 
From thee their fountain flow. 

Hail Holy Ghoſt, Jehovah, third, 
In order of the three, 

Sprung from the father and the word. 
From all eternity. 


HYMN XLVIII 


T HAFFY ſoul thy days are enced, 
All thy mourning days be! ow, 


Go by angel's guards attended, 
To the fight of Jeſus go. 


2 Waiting to receive thy ſpirit, 
Lo! the ſaviour ſtands above, 
Shews the purchaſe of his merit, 
Reaches out the Crown of love. 


3 Struggle thro' thy lateſt paſſion 
« To thy dear redeemer's breaſt, 
To his uttermoſt ſalvation, 
To his everlaſting reſt. 


if 4 For the joy he ſets before thee, 

| Bear a momentary pain, 

'1 Die to live a life of glory, 
Suffer with thy Lord to reigns 


HYMN 


3-3 Fi&4 
HY MN XLIX. For a Tq. Preacher. 


1 J Thank thee, Lord of earth and heaven, 
That thou to me, ev'n me haft given, 
The knewledge of thy grace, 4X 
(Which fleſh and blood could ne'er reveal) 
And call a babe thy love to tell, 
And ſtammer out thy praiſe. 


2 None of the ſacred order I, 
Yet dare I not the grace deny 
Thou haſt on me beſtow'd, 
Conſtrain'd to ſpeak in Jeſu's name, 
And ſhew poor ſouls th' atoning lamb, 
And point them to his blood. 


3 I now believe, and therefore ſpeak, 
And found myſelf, go forth to ſeek 
The ſheep that wander ſtill; 
For theſe I toil, for theſe I care, 
And faithfully to all declare 2 
The peace which all may feel. / 


4 My God ſupply thy ſervant's need, 
lf thou haſt ſent me forth indeed 
To make thy geodneſs known; 
Thy Son in ſinners hearts reveal, 
By gracious ſigns my miſſion ſeal, 
And prove the word thine own. 
50 
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5 O for thy only Jeſu's ſake, 
Into thoſe arms of mercy take 
Thy meaneſt meſſenger, 
And ever in thy keeping have, 
And grant me, Lord, at laſt to ſavs 
Myſelt with all that hear. 


HYMN L. 


O Then whoſe gracious word 
I to the world proclaim, 


Be mindful of thy promiſe, Lord, 


Be jealous for thy name; 
From what I always fear 
My tempted ſoul defend, 


And keep thy meaneſt meſſenger, 


And keep me to the end. 


2 Thou ſeeſt this feeble heart, 


Which trembles every day, 


Left I myſelf from thee depart, 


And die a caſt- away, 
Leſt I the occaſion give 
To all who hate thy croſs, 


And to reproach thy people live, 


And to deſerve thy cauſe. 


3 Thou And /t the · ten- fold rage, 


Wherewith thy foes purſues 


The men in our adulterous age, 


Whom thou art pleas'd to ule, 


: 59 F- 
But never, never leave 
A ſoul employ'd by thee, 


Nor let the ſubtle fiend deceive 
Or ſerve himſelf on me. 


4 Rather my ſpirit * | 
To reſt with thee above, | 
For thy own name and glory's ſake, 
For thy own truth and love, 
Let me from ſatan fly 
Into the arms divine, 
And all-renew'd this moment die, 
355 live for ever thine. 


HYMN LL Aftr 8 to tb 
| Newcaſtle Colliers. 


1 YE neighhow, and friends of Jeſus, draw 
near; | 
His love condeſcends, by ticles ſo dear | 
To call, and invite you his triumph to 

prove, f 
And freely delight you in Jeſus his love. : 


2 The ſhepherd who died his ſheep to re⸗ 
dee 
On every ſide are gather d to him, 
The weary and burthen'd, the reprobate 
race, 


And wait to be pardon'd thro? Jeſus his 
Brace, 
3 The 
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7 
3 The Publicans all, and ſinners draw near, 
They come at his call, their Saviour to 
hear, 


Lamenting and mourning, their ſin is ſo 


great, 
And daily returning, they fall at his feet. 


4 The poor, and the blind, and the vi and 
the lame, 
Are willing to find in Jeſus kis name 
Their help and ſalvatien; which ſtill they 
receive: 
There's no condemnation for them that be- 
lieve. 


5 The dimes, ad thieves, and harlots re- 


turn; I . 5 * 


For him, that receives poor finners, they. 


mourn : 
The common blaſphemer on Jeſus doth call, 
His loving Redeemer, who ſuffer'd for all. 


6 The outcaſts of men their Saviour purſue; 


In horror and pain the profligate crew - 
Cry out for a Saviour, a Saviour unknown, 


And look to find favour thro? mercy alone. 


7 They ſeek him, and find, they aſk, and re- 


ceive 


The friend of e, who bids them be 
lieve: 
On 


11 


* | 25 


F961 
On Jeſus they venture, his gilt they e em- 
. 
And forcibly enter his kingdom of ge 


3 The blind are reſtor'd thro? Jeſus his name, 
They ſee their dear Lord, and follow the 
” Lamb; 
The halt they are walking, and running 
their race; 


The dumb they are talking of Jeſus's praiſe. 


n „ The deaf hear his voice, and comforing 
word, 
It bids them rejoice in Jeſus their Lord, 
„Thy fins are forgiven, accepted thou art.“ 


They liſten, and heaven ſprings up in their 
| heart. 


10 The lepers from all their ſpors are made 
clean 


The dead by his call are rais'd from their 
fin, 


In Jeſu's compaſſion the ſick find a cure, 
And goſpel ſalvation is preachi d to the poor. 


11 Tous, and to "FE is publi{h'd the word; 
Then let us proclaim our life- giving Lord, 
Who now is reviving his work in our days, 


And wien * to ſave | us 12 . 
12 O 


2 


1721 | 
TH 12 O Jeſus, ride on, till all are ſubdu'd, 


Thy mercy make known, and ſprinkle | 


thy blood, 


Diſplay thy falvation, and teach the ne x 


| ſong 
To every n., and people, and tongue. 


H YMN LII. For thoſe who Ag to 


awaken'd.” 


1 O Thou who haſt in merey fought | 
The ſouls that went aſtray, 
And ſnatch'd us from the Pit, and e 


To ſee this goſpel- * 


2 Still in thy mercy's arms embrace, 
Thy ſervants ſtill defend, 
And carry on thy work of grace, 
And ſave us to the end. 


For what thou haſt dro done, 
Jeſus, thy name we bleſs, 
Redeem'd by thy dear name alone. 

From outward wickedneſs. 


4 To long alas, we liv'd in ſin, 
Unholy, and unjuſt, 
And wallow'd in the acts unclean 


Of drunkenneſs and luſt, 


1 
5 By anger, malice, hatred, pride, 
By fraud and falſhood we, 
By oaths and blaſphemies, defied 
Thy awful majeſty. 


6 Thy Spirit of grace we daily griev'd 
By riot, and exceſs, 
In pleaſures and diverſions liv'd, 
In helliſh harmleineſi. 
Lovers of pleaſure, more than God, 
We ſought the things below, 
And eagerly the world purſued, 
And cared not thee to know. 


8 Slaves to our luſts we all have been, 
Prophan'd thy day and name, 
Sported ourſelves with hell and ſin,” 

And gloried 1 in our ſhame. 


9 Deſpiſer of the goſpel-word 
To long alas, were we, 


And in thy helpleſs followers, Lord, 
We perſecuted thee, 


10 Haters of thoſe that would be good, 
Nor in our evil join, 
By ſatan urg'd to ed their blood 
Who pointed us to thine, 
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11 But O! ſuffice the ſeaſon paſt : 
We now our folly mourn, 
And chuſe the better part at laſt, 
And to our Saviour turn. 


12 Our finful ſtate we plainly ſee, 


But long to ſee it more, 
With broken hearts to mourn for thee, 
And tremble at thy power. 


13 Fain would we love the God we fear, 
The Lord of earth and heaven, 
And feel the grace of which we hear, 

And know our fins forgiven. 


14 Our fins, tho' great and numberleſs, 
We now at laſt believe, 
O ſon of man, O prince of peace, 
Thou canſt on carth forgive. 


15 Come then, thy ſaving grace impart, 
Remove the mouatain-load, 
Inſpeak thy peace into our heart 
Which pants to fecl thy blood. 


6 Thy Spirit let us now receive, 
And Abba Father cry, 
And happy in thy ſervice live, 
And in thy ſervice die; 


HYMN 
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1 HYMN LI. 


1 1 Thirſt thou wounded lamb of God. 


To waſh me in thy cleanſing blood, 


To dwell within thy wounds; then pain 
Is ſweet, and life or death is gain. 


Take this poor heart and let it be 
For ever cloſed to all but thee, 

Seal thou my breaſt, and let me wear 
That pledge of love for ever * 


How bleſt are they who till abide, 
Cloſe ſhelter'd in thy bleeding fide ! 


Who life and ſtrength from thence derive, 


4 


And by thee move, and in thee live, 


What are our works but ſinful death 
Till then thy quickening ſpirit breathe ? 
Thou giv'ſt the power thy grace to move; 


0 wn grace, O boundleſs love. 


6 


How can it be Thou heavenly King, 
That thou to us ſhalt glory bring, 


Make ſlaves the partner's oſ thy throne, 


Deck'd with a never fading erown. 


Hence our hearts melt, our eyes o'erflow, 
Our Words are loſt; nor will we know, 


H 2 =, Nor 


[76] 
Nor will we think of ought beſide 
My Lord, my love is s crucify'd ! 


7 Ah! Lord, enlarge our ſcanty thought, 

To know the wonders thou has wrought, 
Unlooſe our ſtammering tongue to tell, 
Thy love ene, unſearchable. 


8 Firſt born of many brethren, thou! 
To thee, lo! all our ſouls we bow, 
To thee our hearts and hands we give, 
Thine may we die, thine may we live. 


HYMN LIV. 

1 BEFORE Jehovak's awful throne, 
Ye natio- s bow with ſacred joy. 

Know that the Lord is God alone, 

He can create, and he deſtroy. 


2 His ſovereign power without our aid, 

Made us of clay, and form'd us men: 
And when like wandering ſheep we ftray'd, 
He brought us to his fold again. 


3 Well croud thy gates with thankful ſongs, 
High as the heavens our voices raiſe ; 
And earth with her ten thouſand tongues, 
Shall fill thy courts with ſounding — 


4 Wide as the world is thy command, 


Vaſt as eternity thy love, + 
Firm 


1 
Firm as a rock thy truth muſt ſtand, 
When rolling years ſhall ceaſe to move. 


H Y M N EV. 


1 AWAY with our 8 and fear! 
We ſoon fhall recover our home: 
The city of ſaints ſhall appear, | 
The day of eternity come : : 
From earth we ſhall quickly remove, 
And mount to eur native abode, 
The houſe of our father above.. 
The palace of angels and God. 
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2 Ovr mourning is all at an end, 
When rais'd by the life-giving word, 

We the new city deſcend, 
Adorn'd. as a bride for her Lord 
The city ſo holy and clean, 
No ſorrow can breathe in the air, 
No gloom of affliction or ſin, 
No ſhadow of evil is there. 


3 By faith we already behold _ 

That lovely Jeruſalem here! / 
Her walls are of jaſper and gold,. 
As chryſtal her buildings are clear :: 
Immoveably founded in grace 

She ſtands, as ſhe ever hath ſtood. 

And brightly her builder diſplays,, 

And. flames with the glory of God.. 
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4 No need of the ſun in that day, 


1 


Which never is follow'd night, 
Where Jeſus's beauties diſplay 


A pure and a permanent light; | 
The lamb is their light and theie fun, - 


And lo! by reflection they ſhine, 


With Jeſus incffably one, 
And bright in effulgence divine. 


T he ſaints in his preſence receive 
Their great and eternal reward, 
In Jeſus, in heaven they live, 


They reign in the ſmiles of their Locd 5 


The flame of angelical love 
Is kindled at Jeſus? 8 face, 
And all the enjoyment above, by * 
Conſiſts in the rapturous gaze. 


FL * M N EVI 


Tow Feſu, art our king, 
Thy ceaſeleſs praiſe we ing, 


Praiſe ſhall our glad tengues employ, 


Praiſe o'erflow our grateful ſoul, 
While we vital breath enjoy. 
While eternal ages roll. 


Thou art th eternal light. 
Thou ſhineſt in deepeſt night. 
Wondering gaz th? angelics train, 


White 


4 


E 
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While thou bowd'ſt the heavens beneark, 
God with God wert man with man, 
Man to ſave Tron endleſs death. 


Thou for our pain didſt mourn, 
Thou haſt our ſickneſs borne : 
All our fins on thee were laid! 
Thou with cnexampled grace 
All the mighty debt hath paid 
Due from Adam'd i race. 


Enthron'd above yon ſky, 

Thou reigneſt with God moſt high, 
Proſtrate at thy feet we fall, 

Power ſupreme to thee is given, 
Thee, the righteous judge of all, 

Sons of earth and hoſts of heaven. 


Cherubs with freaks! join. 
And in thy praiſe combine; 


All their choirs thy glories ling; 


6 


Who ſhall dare with thee to vie 
Mighty Lord, eternal king, | 
Sovereign both of earth and ſky. 


Wide earth's remoteft bound 
Full of thy praiſe is found! 
And all heaven's eternal day 
With thy ſtreaming glory flames; 
All thy foes ſnall melt away 
From th' inſufferable beams; 
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1 
O Lord, O God of love, 
Let us thy mercy prove 
King of all, with pitying eye 


| Mark the teil, the pains we feel: 
*Midft the fares of death we lie, 


Midſt the banded powers of hell. 


8 Ariſe, ſtir up your power. 


Thou deathleſs conqueror, 
Help us to obtain the prize, 

Help us well to cloſe our race; 
That with thee above the ſkies, 

Endleſs j Joy we may poſſeſs. 


HYMN LVII. 


1 ET earth and heaven agree, 
Angels and men be join d 
To celebrate with me 
The Saviour of mankind : 
To adore the all-atoning lamb. 
And bleſs the ſound of Jeſu's name. 


2 Jeſus, tranſporting ſound! 


The joy of earth and heaven, 
No other help is found. 
No other name is given, 


By which we can ſalvation have; 
But Jeſus came the world to ſave. 


* — ——— — — — . 


Jeſus 


{ 8: ] 
3 jeſus, harmonious name, 
It charms the hoſts above! 
They evermore proclaim, 
And wonder at his love ! 
Tis all their happineſs to gaze, 
Tis heaven 10 ſee our Jeſu's face. 


4 His name the ſinner bene, 
And is from ſin ſet free, 
*Tis muſic in his ears, 
Tis life and victory; 


New ſongs do now his lips employ, { 


And dances his glad heart for Joy. 


5 Stung by the ſcorpion fin, 
My poor expiring ſoul 
The balmy ſound drinks in, 
And is at once made whole; 
See there ! my Lord upon the tree! ? 
I hear, I feel he died for me. 


For me and all ab 
This lamb of Ged was ſlain, 
My lamb his life reſign'd 
For every foul of man; 
Loving to all, he none paſt by, 
He would not have one des die; 


O unexampled love! 

O all redeeming grace! 
How ſwiftly didſt thou move 
To fave a fallen race 


— 


What 


[ 82 l 3 
What ſhall I do make it known, _ 
What thou for all mankind haſt done ? 


ſi 8 For this alone I breathe | 
I To ſpread the goſpel round. | 
I Glad tidings of thy death, 

ti To all the nations round ; 

Who all-may feel thy blood applied, 

Since all are — juſtified. 


0 0 a trumpet voice, 
Toall the world to call ! 
To bid their hearts rejoice 
In him who died forall! 
For all my Lord was crucified, 
For all, for all my Saviour died. 


10 To ſerve thy bleſſed will, 
Thy dying love to praile, 
Thy council to fulfil, 8 
And miniſter thy grace, . Ss 

Freely what I receive to give, 5 

The life of heaven on earth to live. 


\ 
- a. L 
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HY MN LVII. Os the Paſſion. by 
PART I. 


' x COME, all ye choſen ſaints of God, 
That joke to feel the cleanſing blood, 
In penſive pleaſure join with me, 


To ling of ſad Gethſemane. Go / 


2 Gethſemane, the Hue pe 
And why ſo call'd, let chriſtians gueſts) * 
Fit name ' fit place! where vengence ſtrove, 
And grip'd and grappled hard with love. 


3 Twas here the Lord of life appear'd, „ 
And ſigh'd, and groan'd, and pray d, and 

fear d; 5 

Boar all incarnate God could bear, ®' 

With ſtrength enough and none to ſpare. ; 


4 The pow'rs of hell united Pn 
And ſqueez'd his heart, and bruis'd his 
breaſt. 
What dreadful conflicts rag d within, 


When ſweat and blood fore'd thro' the ſkin y 


5 Diſp atch'd from heav'n an angel ſtood, 
J Anvil to find him bath'd in blood; 
| Ador'd by angels and obey'd ; 


But lower now than — made. 


6 He 


[ 84 ] 
6 He ſtood to ſtrengthen, not to fight, _ 
Jjuſtice exacts its utmoſt mite. . 
This victim vengeance will purſue: 
He undertook ; and muſt go through. 


7 Three favour'd ſervants left not far, 
Were bid to wait, and watch the war: 
But Chriſt withdrawn, what watch we keep! 
To ſhun the ſight, they ſunk in Nleep. 


8 Backwards and forwards thrice he ran, 
As if he wanted help from man ; 


Or wiſh'd, at leaſt, they would condole 
(T'was all they could) his tortur'd ſou]. 


9 Whate'er he ſought for, there was none, 
Our captain fought the field alone : 
Soon as the chief to battle led, 

That moment ev'ry ſoldier fled. 


10 Myſterious conduct! dark diſguiſe ! 

Hid from all creatures peering eyes. 

Angels aſtoniſh'd view'd the ſcene; 
And wonder yet, what all could mean. 


11 O Mount of Olives, ſacred grove ! 
O garden, ſcene of tragick love ! 
What bitter herbs thy pride produce ! 
How rank their ſcent ! How harſh their juice! 


12 Rare 


” 55 8 
12 Rare virtues now theſe herbs contain: 


The Saviour ſuck'd out all their bane. 
My mouth with theſe if conſcience cram, 5 


I'll eat them with the Paſcal Lamb. 


13 O Kedron, gloomy brook, how foul 
Thy black polluted works do roll! 
No tongue can tell (but ſome can taſte) ) 


The filth that 1 into thee Was caſt. 


4 In Eden's garden there was food 
f ev'ry kind for man, while good; 
But, baniſh'd thence, we fly to the, 
O garden of Gethſemane. | 


PART. 


AND why POR Saviour, tell me why; 
Thou thus would'ſt ſuffer, bleed, and 


die? 
What mighty motive condi thee move: 2 
The motive's Plain; st was all for love. 


2 For love of whom ? Of ſinners baſe, 


A harden'd herd, a rebel-race; 
That mock- d and trampled on thy blood, 
And wanton'd with the wounds of God. 
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3 When recks * mountains rent with dread, 
And gaping. graves gave up their dead ; 


When the fair ſun withdrew his light, 
And hid his head, to ſhun the fight; 


4 Then ſtood the W of human race, 
off” rais'd his head, and ſhew'd his face, 
Gaz'd unconcern'd, abba nature fail'd ; 
And rh and nerd, and curs'd, and 
rall' | | 


5 Harder than rocks and mountains are, 


More dull than dirt and earth fly far, 


Man vie wd unmov'd thy blood's FE ſtream, 


Nor ever dream'd 1 It flow'd for him. 


6 Such was that raceful of ſinful men, 


That gain'd that great ſalvation then. 


Such, and ſuch only, ſtill we ſee. 


Such they were all: and ſuch are we. 


5 The Jews with thorns his temples crown'd ; 


Ard laſh'd him, when his hands were bound; 
But thorns, and knotted whips, and bands 
By us were furniſh'd to their hands. 


8 They rail'd him to the accurſed tree. 
They did, my brethren: ſo did we. 
The ſoldier pierc'd his fide, Tis true: 
But we have pierc'd him through and 
through. 


90 love 
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O love of . kind ! 
That leaves all thought ſo far behind: = 
When length, and breadth, and depth and 
height, 
Are loft. to: my aſtoniſh'd ſight... 


ro For Vang of me, the Son of God 
Drain'd ey'ry drop of vital blood. 
Long time I after idols ran; 
But now my God's a n man. 


HYMN LIV. To the Hoh Ghoſt. 


r COME holy Spirit, come ; = 
Let thy. 1 beams ariſe, : — 
Diſpel the darkneſs from our minds 1 
And open all our eyes. | 


2 Chear our deſponding hearts, — 
Thou heav'nly paraclete; * 
Give us to lie, with humble hope, 1 
At our Redeemer's feet. 


3 Revive our drooping faith; 
Our doubts and fears remove; 
And kindle in our breaſts the flames 


Of never. dying love. 


= 2 


189 
4. Convince us of our fin 3 
Then lead to Jeſu” s blood: 
And to our wond'ring view reveal 
The ſecret love of ( God. 


5 Shew us that loving man, 
That rules the courts of bliſs,  _- 
The Lord of Hoſts, the mighty God, 
| The eternal Prince of Peace, 
6 Tis thine to cleanſe 115 heart, 
To ſanctify the ſoul, 
To pour freſh life on ev'ry part, 
And new create the whole. | 


7 If thou, celeſtial Dove, 

. Thine influence withdraw, 

What eaſy victims ſoon we fall 
To conſcience, wrath, and kwl. 


8 No longer burns our love; 
Our faith and patience fail; 
Our ſin revives; and death and hell 
Our tceble ul aſſail. 


9, Dwell erstere ! in our hearts; 
Our minds from bondage free. 
Then ſhall we know, and praiſe, and love, 
The Father, Son, and Thee. 


. 
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H ; M N Lv. alan ch alone 


I How. can ye hope. deluded ſouls, 
To ſee what none e' er ſaw, 
Salvation by the works obtain'd 
Of Sinai's fiery law. | 


1 There ye may toil, and weep, and faſt; 
And vex your heart with pain; 
And when ye've ended, find at laſt 


That all your toil Was Vain... 


3 That Jaw but makes your guilt abound. 
Sad help! and (what is worſt) 
All ſouls, that under that are found, 
By God himſelf are carts. ©: 


4 This curſe pertains to thoſe who break 

One precept cer ſo ſmall. 

And where's the man, in thought or dead. 
That has not broken all! * 


5 Fly then, awaken'd ſiriners fly; - 
Your caſe admits no ſtay; 
The fountain's open'd now for ſin. 
Come waſh your guilt 9 
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6 See how fam Jeſu s wounded fide 
The water's flows, and bloed! 


If ycu but touch that purple tide, 
Lou make your peace with God. 


7 Only by faith in Jeſu's wounds 
The ſinner gets releaſe : 
No other ſacrifice for ſin. 
Will God accept but this, 


HY M I. Hitherto the Laid bath 
Lelped AS. I Sam. ns 


H, Ho- ſtrait be the way, 

4 With dangers beſet ; 

1 And we through delay 

1 Are no farther yet; | 

Our good Guide and Saviour 

= Hath helped thus far : 

F And *tis by his favour 

We are what we are. 


2 A favour ſo great 
We highly ſhould prize : 
Not murmur, nor fret, 
Nor ſmall things deſpiſe, 
But what we call {mall things? 
Sin's whole cancelFd ſum ? 
Tis greater thae all things — 
Except thoſe to come. 


5 
4 
: 
bt 


3 My 


. * - 1 a - e . mmm . , 25 
0 7 2 N : ow - 4 * = - 9 Y ; 122 * — s AT SL 
— — —— 22 III — 3 * + 2 - We * r » — _ "> * * - " — 
\ — : 8 —— OI ——. — 2 
e 
% - 
a 


* 7" Ven, "Vf 4 
— — * 


UF r 
" — ** - ” 
_— ES 0; ö 0 


2 
2 
r 


„„ * 
8 


L 91 J 
3 My brethren reflect | 
On what we have been; 
Hew God had reſpect 
To us under ſin. 
When lower and lower 
We every day fell, 
He ſtretch'd forth his power, 
And ſnatch'd us from hell. 


4 Then let us rejoice, 
And chearfully ſing, _ 
With heart and with voice, 

To Jeſus our king; 
Who thus far has brought us = 
From evil i good ; © 4 2 N 
The ranſom that bought us _ 
No leſs than his blood. 


5 For bleſſings like theſe 
So bouteoully giv'n, 
For proſpects of peace, 
And foretaſtes of heaven, 
*Tis grateful, *ris pleaſant ' 
To ſing and adore;. 
Be thankful for preſent, * 
And then aſk for more. 


£ 


Trl 
4 HT MN LYIL 
1 „LORD, not unto me 
4 (The whole I deſclaim) 

* All glory to thee 
i Thro' Jeſus' name! 
1 Thy gifts and thy graces : 
8 Pour'd down from above, 
| Demand all our praiſes, 
1 Our thanks and our love. 
| 2 Thy ae Lord. 

= Fach moment we find, 
4 So true thy word, 


So loving and kind, 
Thy mercy ſo tender 
To all the loſt race, 
The fouleit offender. 
May turn and find grace. 
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2 The mercy Ifeel 
To others I ſhew, 
I ſet to my ſeal, 
That Jeſus is true! 
Ye all may find favour - 
W ho come at his call, 
O come to my Saviour, 
His grace is for all. 


Cy 
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4 T o ſave what was loſt, 


From heaven he came : "Ih 


Come ſinners, and truſt 

In Jeſus name, 

He offers you pardon, 
He bids you be free, 

If fin is your burden, 


O come unto me, 75 


5 O let me commend, 
My Saviour to you, 


The publican's friend, 


And advocate too ;. 
For you he is pleading 


His merits and death, 


With God interceding 
For ſinners beneath. 


6 Then let us ſubmit, 
His grace to receive, 
Fall down at his feet, 
And gladly believe: 
We all are forgiven 
For Jeſus fake, 
Our title to heaven 
His merits we take, 


- 


HYMN 
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HYMN LVIL 


All that paſs by 
To Jeſus draw nigh, 
He utters a cry | 
Ye ſinners give car, 
From hell to retrieve you, 
He ſpreads out his hands, 
Now, now to receive you, 
He graciouſly ſtands. 


« Tf any man thirſt, 
„And happy wonld be, 
„The vileſt and worit 
+ May come unto me, 
May drink of my ſpirit,  _ 
* (Excepted is none) 
« Lay claim to thy merit, 
« And take for his own.” 


| Whoever receives 
I be life-giving word, 
In Jeſus believes 
His God and his Lord 
In him a pure river 
Of life ſhall ariſe, 
Shall in the believer 
Spring up the ſkies. 


15 
MN: Is 
4 My God, and my Lord, 
Thy call I obey, — 
My ſoul on thy word 
Of promiſe I ſtay; 
Thy kind invitation 
I gladly embrace, 
A thirſt for ſalvation; 
Salvation by grace. 


5 O haſten the hour, 
Send down from above 
The ſpirit of power, 
Of health and of love, 
( 
Of knowledge and grace, 
Of wiſdom, of prayer, 
Of joy and of praiſe. 


& The ſpirit of faith, 
Of faith in thy blood, 
Which faves us from wrath, 
And brings us to God, 
Removes the huge mountain, 
Of indwelling fin, 
And opens a fountain 
That waſhes us clean: 


[96] 
HYMN LIX. 


T BREAK forth into joy, 
Your comforter ſing, 
Ye ſingers employ | 
Your all for your king, 
Rejoice ye waſte places, 
Your Saviour proclaim, 
Beſtow all your praiſes, 
And lives on his name. 


2 For Jeſus the Lord 

Hath comforted man, | 

"The finner reſtor d. 5 
Nor ſuffer'd in vain, f 

To bring us to heaven 
When rais'd from our fall 

His life he hath given 
A ranſom for all. 


His arm he hath bare'd, 

His mercy and grace 

Hath pardon prepar'd 
For al the loſt race; 

His uttermoſt merit 
Diſplay'd in our ſight, „ 

We all may inherit 1 
And claim as our right. | 


L927], 
4 The gentiles ſhall hear 
Ihe life-giving call, 
His grace ſhall — a; 
And viſit them all ; 
The cymmon ſalvation. 
To all doth belong, 
To every nation, | 
And Pour and onguet _ 


HYMNS PE the NATIVITY. 
H V MN LX. 


3 


* Smp Ie men f heart ſincere, 
Shepherds who watch your flocks. by, 
_ mga. ; 
Stare not to ſee an | angel near, 
Nor tremble at this glorious light. 


2 An herald from the heavenly king | 

I come, your every fear to chaſe, ; 
Good ridings of great joy I bring, 
Great joy to all the fallen race, 


3 To you is qorn on this glad day, 
A Saviour by our hoſt ador'd, 
Our God in Bethlehem ſurvey, 
Make haſte to worſhip Chriſt the ak 
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55 By this the Saviour of mankind, 
Th' incarnate God ſhall be diſplay 'd, 


The babe ye wrap'd in ſwaths ſhall find, 


And humbly in a manger laid. 


I LFI earth and heaven combine, 
5 Angels and men agree 
To praiſe in ſongs divine 

Th' incarnate deity, 5 
Our God contracted to a ſpan, 
Incomprehenſibly made man. 


2 He laid his glory by, 
He wrapt in our clay, 
Unmark'd+by human eye 

The latent Godhead lay; 
Infant of days he there 3 
And bore the lov'd Emanue!s name. 


3 See in that infants face 


The depths of deity, 
And labour while ye gaze 

To ſound the myſtery, 
In vain ; ye angels gaze no more, 
But fall, and ſilently adore. 


4 Unſearchable the love, 

That hath the Saviour brought, 
The grece is far above 

Or men or gets thought 


"4s 1 


Suffice for us, that God we know, 
Our God is manifeſt below. 


5 He deigns in fleſh to appear, * 
WMMideſt extremes to join, 
To bring our vileneſs near, 
And make us us all divine; 
And we the life of God ſhall know, 
For God is manifeſt below. 


6 Made perfect ah in love, 
And ſanctified by Grace, 
We. ſhall from earth remove, 
And ſee his glorious face; 
His love ſhall then be fully fan's. 5 
Ard man ſhall all be loſt in God. 


HYMN LXII. 


Ale glory to God and peace upon earth, 
Be bubliſt 0 abroad at Jeſus's birth, 
The forkdited favour of heaven we find 
Reſtor'd 1 in the Saviour and friend of man- 
kind. | : 


T 1 let wh beho'd Meſſias the Land, 

By prophets foretold, by angels ador'd, 
Out God's incarnation with angels proclaim, 

And * ſa vation! in Jeſus's name. 


K TC 


1001 


ſeen, 
And joyfully ſing his edel to men, 


part. 


heart. 5 


ſtoop, 
He comes from the fy our fouls to lift up, 
That finners forgiven might ſinleſs return 
To God and to heaven 3 their maker | is 
born, 


5 Fmanuel's love let ſinners confehs, 
Who comes from above, to bring us his 
2 Peace. 
Let every believer his merey adore, 
5 And praife him for ever, when time. is no 
= more. 


HIT MN LXIII. 
1 (COME thou long expected Jeſus, 
Born to ſet thy people tree, 

From our fears and fin relieve us, 


Let us find our refl in thee ; 


Iffacl's 


3 Our 92625 born king by faith we have 


That all men may worider at what we im- 


And thankfully ponder his love in their 


4 What awd the molt high fo gently to 


N 


K 


Its {ſtrength and coſe x 5 


Hope of all the earth thou art, 
Dear deſire of every nation, 
Joy of every longing heart. * 


2 Born thy people to delirer, : 
Born a child and yet a king, 
Born to reign in us for ever, | 
Now thy gracious kingdom bring ; 
By thine own eternal ſpirit 
Rule in all our hearts alone, 
By thine all-ſufficient merir, 
Raiſe us to thy glorious throne. 


HYMN LXIV. 


— 


0 Aſtoniſhing grace, 
That the reprobate race 
Should be ſo reconcil'd! 
What a wonder of wonders that God i is 4 


child. 


2 I be creator gy all, 
Io repair eur ſad fall, 
From his heaven ſtoops down, 


Lay s hold of our nature, and joins to his own 


3 Our E. manuel came, 
The world to redeem, 
And incarnated hew'd 
That man may again be united to God. 
K 3 4 An 


* 
4 
* 
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4 And ſhall we not hope, 
£4 After God to wake up, _: 
His nature to know? _ 
His nature in finleſs perfection below. 


5 


To his hd prize, 
By faith let us riſe, 
To his 1mage 1 


Apprebended of God, let us God apprehend. 
HI + 4 M N LXV. 


| 1 * glory to God in the Ry. 
And peace upon earth be reſtor'd,, 
O Jeſus e on high, 
Appear our omnipoicnt Lord: 
Who meanly in Bethlehem born, 
Didit ſtoop. to redeem a loſt race, 
Once more to thy creature return, 
Ans reign i in thy bisden of grace. 


2 When thou in our feſh didſt appear, 
All nature acknowledged thy birth z. 
Aroſe the acceptable year, 
And heaven was open'd-on- Sek: 
Receiving its Lord from above, 
The world was united to bleſs,. 
The giver of concord and. love, 
The prince and. the aber of Peace. 


© wouldſt 
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O vouldſt thou again be made known, 

Again in thy Spirit deſcend, 

And ſet up in each of thine own, 

A kingdom thai never ſhall end | | 
Thou only art able to bleſs, , _ mh 
And make the gad nations obey, : 
And bid thd dire enemy ceaſe, 

And bow the whole world to — er. 


Come then to thy ſervants again, 
Who long thy appearing to know, 
Thy quiet and peaceable reign 
In mercy eitabliſh below: 
All ſorrow before thee ſhall. fly, 
And anger and hatred be o'er, 
And envy and malice ſhall die, 
Add diſcord affliet us no more. 


No horrid em of war 
Shall break our eternal repoſe ; 
No found of the trumpet is there, 
Where Jeſus's Spirit o'erflows : 
Appeas'd by the charms of thy grace 
We all ſhall in amity join, 
And kindly each other embrace, 
And love with a POO like thine. 
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H Y M N LXVI. Whom refift, Aedfaſt i in the 
| Faith. 1 Pet. v. 9. 


N all our morſt afflictions, 
When furious foes ſurround us; > 
When troubles. VEX, 
And fears-perplex, 
And ſatan would confound us; 
When foes to God and goodneſs 
We find ourſelves by feeling, 
IT Fo do what's right, 
_ Unable quite, 
And almoſt as unwilling ; 


2 When, like the. reiteſs ocean, 
Our hearts caſt ap uncleanneſs, 

Flood after flood, 
With mire and mud ; | | 

And all is foul within us: 5 55 

When love is cold and languid, 

And diff*rent paſſions ſhake us; 

When hope decays; 41 

And God delays, + F 

And ſeems quite to forſake „ 


* 
7 
24 
* 
17 
2 * 
· 
* 


3 Then to maintain the battle ; 
With ſoldier-like behaviour, k 
To keep the field, 99 
And never yield, 
But firmly eye the Saviour: [0 
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To truſt his pracious promiſe, 
Thus hard beſet with evil. 
This, this is faith 
Will conquer death, 
And overcome the devil. 


| HYMN LXVII. A Dialogue between 4 H 
| Believer and his Soul. | 


1Bel. COME; my ſoul, and let us try, 
For a little ſeaſdn, FAT? 

Ev'ry burden to lay by. 

v3 Come, and let us reaſon. 

What is this that caſts thee down? 
Who are thoſe that grieve thee ? 

Speak, and let the worſt be _—_— : 
"Speaking may relieve thee. 


2 Soul, Oh! 1 fink beneath the load 

Of my nature's evil; 

Full of enmity to God; 

Captiv'd by the devil: 
Reſtleſs as the troubled fear; 
Faint, faint, and fearful; 
Plagu'd with ev'ry ſore diſeaſe. 

How can I be chearful : ET: 


3 Bel. Think on wha thy Saviour bore 
In the gloomy garden, 
| Sweating blood at ev'ry pore. - 
| To procure thy pardon, 
See 


1106 J 
See him ſtretch'd upon the wood, 
Bleeding, grieving, crying ; 
Suffering all the wrath of God; 
Groaning, gaſping, dying | 


4 Soul. This by faith I ſometimes view , 
And thoſe views relieve me; 
But my fins return anew ; 5 
Theſe are they-that grieve me. 
Oh! I am leprous, ſtinking foul, 
Quite throughout infected. 


Have not 1, if any ſou), 
Cauſe to be dejected. 


5 Bel. Think how loud thy dying Lord 
Cried out, It is 22 
Treaſure up that ſacred word 

Whole and undiminiſh'd. 
Doubt not he will carry on, 

To its full perfection, 
That good work he has begun, 

Wigwhes this dejection ? 


6 Soul. F REY bon void of works, is dead c 
This the ſcripture witneſs, 5 
And what works have I to plead, 
Who am all unfitneſs? 
All my powers are deprav'd, 
Blind, perverſe, and filthy. 
If from death I'm fully ſav'd, 
Why am I not healthy? 


7 Bel. 


10 
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7 Bel. Pore not on thyſelf too long, 
Leſt it fink thee lower. 
Look to Jeſus kind as ſtrong, 
Mercy join'd with power. 
Ev'ry work that thou moſt do 
Will thy gracious Saviour 
For thee work, and in 1 thee too, 
Of his ſpecial favour. 


8 Soul. Jeſu's precious, blood, once  ſpile, 
I depend on ſolely, 
To releaſe and clear my guilt: 
But I would be holy. 
Bel. He that brought thee on the Croſs 
can controul thy nature, 
Fully purge away thy droſs, 
Make thee a new creature, 


9 Soul. That he can I nothing doubt, 

Be it but his pleaſure. 

Bel. Though | it be not done th. oughout, 
May it not in meaſure ? 

Soul. When that meaſure, far from great, 
Still ſhall ſeem decreaſing.— 

Faint not then; but pray and wait, 
Never, never ceaſing. 


10. Soul. What when pray'r meets no regard? 
Bel. Still repeat it often. 
Soul. But 1 feel myſelf fo hard 
Bel. Jeſus will thee ſoften. 
Souls 
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Soul. But my enemies make head. 
Bel. Let them cloſer drive thee. 
Soul. But I'm cold, I'm dark, I'm dead 


Bel. Jeſus will revive thee. | 
H Y MN LXV. The Parodex. 


1 O W ftrange is the courſe, that 2 chriſ- 
ſtian mult ſteer ? 
How perplext is the path he muſt tread ? 
The hopes of his happineſs riſes from fear ; 
And his life he receives from the dead, 


2 His faireſt pretenions muſt wholly be way'd; 

And his beſt reſolutions be croſt, | 
Nor can he expect to be perfectly ſav'd, 
Till he find himſelf utterly loſt, 


3 When all this is done; and his heart is 
aſſut'd | 
Of the total remiſſion of fins ; 
When his pardon'd is ſign'd, and his peace 


procur'd, 
From thst moment his conflict begins. 


HYMN LXVII. Faith and Repentance. 


ESUS is our God and Saviour, 
Guide, and counſellor, and friend. 
Bearing all our miſbehaviour, 


Kind, and loving to the end. . 
Truſt 


(Ce 


uſt 


Dearly purchaſing a pardon, 
For his people, full and free. 


All the while they work alone; 


Thy repenting people people feel. 


Both to cleanſe our wounds and heal. 


Is a lore, that never healing 
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Truſt him ; he will not deceive us, 
Tho' we hardly of him deem: 
He will never, never leave us; 
Nor will let us quite leave him. 


+. 


View him in the doleful garden; | 
View him on the bloody tree, 


View him now in heaven ficting, | 1 
Interceeding for us there, 
Not a moment intermitting 

His . and his care. 


N othing but thy blood, O Jeſus, | 
Can relieve us from our ſmart; Es 
Nothing elſe from guilt releaſe us; |! 
Nothing ein can mei the heart... i: 
Law and terrors do but harden, AS: 2 


But a ſenſe of blood bought pardon 
Soon diſſolves a heart of ſtone, 


Tis a ſafe, tho? Jeep compunction, | 


Love and grief eompound an unction, 


Balm is uſeleſs to th' unfeeling : 
And repentance without faith 


Frets and rankles unto death, — 
L 5 Jeſu 
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5 Jeſus, all our conſolations 

- Flow from thee the ſov'reign good. 
Love, and faith, and hope, and patience, 
All are purchas'd by thy blood. 
From thy fulneſs we receive them; ; 
We have nothing of our own : 
Freely thou delight'ſt to give them; 
To the needy, who have none. 
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6 Teach us, by thy patient Spirit, 
How te mourn, and not deſpair, + . * _ 
Let us, leaning on thy merit, 
Wreſtle hard with God in pray'r. 
Whatſoc'er afflictions ſeize us, 
They ſhall profit, if not pleaſe : 
But betend defend us, Jeſus, 
From ſecurity and ene F 


7 Softly to thy den lead us, 

[+ "LO behold thy bloody ſweat. 23 
Tho thou from the curle haſt freed | oe 

Wn Let us not the colt forget. 

he thy groans and cries rehearſed, 

Wu By the Spirit, in our ears; 

Till we, viewing whom we've pierced, 

Melt in ſympathetic tears. 
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HYMN LXIX. Another. 


Of your condeſcending Ged 
Come, and hymn the holy Jeſus, 
Who hath waſh'd us in his blood. 
We are poor, and weak, and filly, 
And to ev'ry evil prone ; 

Yet our Jeſus loves us freely. 
And receives us for his OWN. 


Tho were mean in man's opinion, | 
He hath made us prieſts and kings. 
Pow'r, and glory, and dominion 
To the Lamb the ſinner ſingss. 
Leprous fouls, unſound and filthy, 
Come before him as you are: 
Tis the ſick man, not the healthy. 
N eeds the good phyfician” s care. | 


3 Hear the terms that never vary z 
Fo repent, and to believe.” 
Both of theſe are neceſſary: 

Both from Jeſus we receive. 
Would-be-Chriftias, duly ponder 
Theſe in thine impartial mind: 
And let no man put aſunder 
What the Lord has wiſely ) Jon 'd. 


E 


H 


3 1 COME, ye chriſtians, hi the rr 


4. Oh! 


1112 
4 Oh ! beware of fondly thinking 
God accepts thee for thy tears. | 

Are the ſhip-wreck'd ſav'd. by ine ? 

Can the ruin'd rife by fears? + 
* Oh! beware of truſt Mrougded 3 
1 Tis but fancied faith at moſt, 
RF To bs cur'd, and not be wounded ; 
Jo be ſav'd, before you re loſt, 


5 No big words of xeady Ger ED: 
No dry doctrine will ſuffice. 
Broken hearts, and humble walkers, 
Theſe are,dear in Jeſu's eyes. ; 
Tinkling ſounds of diſputation, ö 
Naked knowledge all are vain: - 

Ev'ry ſoul, that gains ſalvation, 


Muſt and ſhall be Born again. 


n 
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FUNERAL, HYMNS. 
| HYMN LXX. 


I R EJOICE for! a brjver as 
(Our loſs is his infinite gain) 
A ſoul out of priſon releas'd, 
And freed from its bodily chain, 
With ſongs let us follow his flight, 
And mount with his ſpirit above. 
Eſcap'd to the manſions of light, 
And lodg'd in the Eden of love.. 


— 
gr — 


2 Our brother the haven has gain d 
Out- flying the tempeſt and wind, 
His reſt he hath ſooner obtain d. 
And left his companions behind; 
Still toſs'd on a fea of diſtreſs, 5 

| Hard rolling to make the beſt ſhore, 
Where all is aſſurance and peace, 
And ſorrow and ſin are no more. 


| 
1 
'F 
MY 


3 There all the ſhip's company = 
Who ſail'd with the Saviour beneath, 
With ſhouting each other they greet, 
And triumph o'er trouble and deatk: 
The voyage of life's at an end, 
The mortal affliction is paſt, 
The age that in heaven they ſpend: 
For ever and ever ox laſt; = 
K. "3 HYMN 
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HYMN LXXI. For one juft departing. 


Siſter i in Jeſus ariſe, _ 
And joyful his ſummons obey, 
He beckons thee up. to the ſkies, 
In mercy he calls thee away; 
His pity — ſign'd thy releaſe, 
Return to thy native abode, 
Make haſte to the manſions of bliſs, 


And fly to: the boſom. of God. 


2 To waft from the valley of tears, 
To bear thee triumphantly home, 
The chariot of Iſrael appears, 
The convoy of angels is come! 
With envy we let thee depart,. 
Thy happier ſpirit reſign; 
238 puff e of Jeſus thou art, 
And God is eternally thine. 


4 Go then to thy glorious eſtate, 
No longer our partner in woe, 
No longer oppreſs'd with our weight, 
To Jeſus in paradiſe go: 
Redeem'd from a world of diftreſs. 
Thou hear'lt the acceptable word, 
He bids thee depart in his peace, 
And die for the _ of thy Lord. 


4 Eſcape 


[urs] 
4 Eſcape to a country above, 
Where only enfoyment-is found, 
And ſprings of extatical love, . 
And rivers of pleafure abound ,. 
No dreadful alarums of war, 
No famine or ſorrows or pains,. 
No ſound of the trumpets there; 
But Jeſus eternally reigns. 


53 He reigns in the holieſt place, 
He dwells in the midſt of his-own.. - 
And fully diſcovers his face; 
And fills them with raptures unknown; 
With grief inexpreſſibly great 
Their glorified ſpirits o' erflow, 
Go, ſiſter, and ſhare their eſtate, 
To Jeſus 1 in pes: g0. 


6s O Saviour ker ſpirit receive; 
Which into thy hands we reſign, 
And us from our ſorrows retrieve, 
And us to our: company join; 
In number and glory compleat 
With all that are landed before, 
With thee let us joyfully meet, 
Io part and to ſuffer 1 no more. 


6 J 
HYMN LXXII. On fgbt of 8 corpſe. 


I AH! ! lovely appearance of death! 
No fight upon earth is ſo fair, 
Not all the gay pageants that breathe, 
Can with a dead body compare : 
With ſolemn delight I ſurvey, _ 
The corpſe when the ſpirit is fled, 
In love with the beautiful clay, 
And an to lie in its ſtead. 
4 How bleſt i is our 9 bereft p 
Of all that could burthen his mind, 5 
How eaſy the foul it hath let ; 
His weariſom body behind! | 
Of evil incapable x > | 
Whoſe relics. with envy I ſee, 
No longer in miſery now, 
No tonger a ſinner like me. 


3 This earth is affected no more 
With ſickneſs, or ſhaken. with pain, 
The war in the members are o'er, 

And we never ſhall vex him again: 
No anger, hencefor ward, or ſhame, 
Shall redden this innocent clay, 
Extinct is the animal flame, 
And paſſion is vaniſh'd away. 


4 The 


- [x17 ] 

4 The languiſhing head is at reſt, 

Its thinking and aching are o er, 
The quiet immoveable breaſt 

Is heav'd by affliction no more: 

The heart is no Jonger the ſeat 

Of trouble and torturing pain, 
It ceaſes to flutter and beat, | 

It never ſhall flutter in. 1.80 


5 The lids he fo ſeldom Gould ae 
By ſorrow forbidden to fleep, - 
Seal up in eternal repoſe, Is 
Have ftrangely forgotten to weep, 
J he fountains can yield no ſupplies, - 
The hollows from waters are free, 
The tears are all wip'd from .heſe eyes, 
And evil ay: never ſhall ce. 


( To mourn a to ſuffer, is is mine 
While bound in a priſon I 2 4 
And ftill for deliverance pine, | 

And preſs to the iſſues of death: 
What now with my tears I See, 

O might I this moment become, 
My ſpirit created aner, 

My fleſh be conſign'd to the tomb. 
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HYMN LXXII. On fight of @ corpſe. 


1 AH! ! lovely appearance of death! 
No fight upon earth is ſo fair, 
Not all the gay pageants that breathe, 
Can with a dead body compare: 
With ſolemn delight I ſurvey, 5 
The corpſe when the ſpirit is fled, 
In love with the beautiful clay, 
And longing to lie in its lead. 


„ 


4 How bleſt is. our brother, bereft 
Of all that could burthen his mind, 
How eaſy the foul it hath left 
His weariſom body behind! 
Of evil incapable thou, 
Whoſe relics with envy I ſec, 
No longer in miſery now, 
No longer a ſinner like me. 


3 This earth is affected no more 
With ſickneſs, or ſhaken with pain, 
The war in the members are o'er, 
And we never ſhall vex him again : 
No anger, henceforward, or ſhame, 
Shall redden this innocent clay, 
Extinct is the animal flame, 
And paſſion is vaniſh'd away. 


4 The 


OY ab de 
4 The Janguiſhiag head is at reſt, 

Its thinking and aching are 0 er, | 
The quiet immoveable breaſt - x 
Is heav'd by affliction no more : : 

The heart is no Jonger the ſeat 
Of trouble and torturing pain, 

It ceaſes to flutter and beat, | 
It never ſhall flutter again. 


gz The lids he fo ſeldom could cloſe, 

By ſorrow forbidden to fleep, 

Seal up in eternal repoſe, "i 
Have ſtrangely forgotten to weep, 

J he fountains can yield no ſupplies, 
The hollows from waters are free, 

The tears are all wip'd from .heſe eyes, 
And evil they. never ſhall {es 3 


6 To mourn a to ſuffer, 1 is mine 
While bound in à priſon I breathe, 
And ſtill for deliverance pine, | 
And preſs to the iſſues of death: 
What now with my tears I bedew, 
O might I this moment become, 
My ſpirit created anew, * 
My fleſh be e to the tomb. 
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H YM N XII. 


11 2 TIS finiſh'd, *ris done 3 
Ik!) he ſpirit is fled, 

The pris'ner is gone, 
The chriſtian is dead? 

The chriſtian is living 

In Jefus's love. 

And gladly receiving 
A kingdom above. 


2. All honour and praiſe 
Are Jeſus's due; 
Supported by grace, | 
He fcught his way thro' 
Triumphantly glorious, | 
Through Jetus's zea!, 
And more than victorious 
Oer ſin, death and hell, 


3 Then let us record, 

The conquering name, 
Our captain and lord, 
With ſhoutings proclaim, 
Who truſt in his paſſion 

And follow our head, 
To certain ſalvation 


We all ſhall be led. 


U 1191 
1 © Jefusleadon } 
Thy militant care, 
A give us the crown : 
Of righteouſneſs there; 
Where dazzled with glory 
The ſeraphim gaze, 
Or proſtrate adore thee 
In ſilence of praiſe. 


my” CP 


5 Come, Lord, ans diſplay _ 
Thy ſign in the ſæy, 
And bear us away 
To manſions on high; 
The kingdom be given, 
The purchaſe divine, 
And crown us in heaven 
Eternally thine. 


HYMN LXXIV. 


When ſhall we ſweetly remove? 
O when ſhall we enter our reſt ? 
Return to the Sion above, 
The mother of ſpirits diſtreſt, 
That city of God, the great king. 
Where ſorrow and death are no more, 
But ſaints and Emanuel ſing, 
And cherubs ahd ſeraphs adore. 


1 


2 Not 


ran 


2 Not all the archangels can tell, 18 Te 
The joys of that holieſt 1 5 . 
Where Jeſus is pleas'd to revell! Bu 
The light of his heavenly face: : 
Where caught in the rapturous flame, T] 


The ſight beautific they prove, 
And ihe the ſight of the Lamb, 
And baſk | in che beams of his love. 


3 Who then upon earth can conceive, 
The bliſs that in heaven they ſhare, 
-- Who then the dark world would not leave, 
And chearfully die io be there? 
O Saviour regard our complaints, 
Array'd in thy majeſty come. 
Fulfill the deſires of thy ſaints, 
And ſuddenly gather us home. 


4 Thou know'ſt in the ſpirit of prayer, 

We groan thy appearing to ſee, 

| Refign'd to the burden we bear; 5 
But longing to triumph with thee. 

*Tis good at thy word to be here, 
"Tis better in thee to be gone, 

And fee in glory appear, 
And riſe to a ſhare of 222 throne. : 


5 To 


- 
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To mourn for thy coming is ſweet, 
To weep at thy longer delay; 
But thou whom we haſten to meet 
Shall chaſe all our ſorrows away: 
The tears ſhall be wip'd from our eyes 
When thee we behold in the cloud, 
And echco the joys of the ſkies, 
And ſhout to the trumpet of God. 


Come then to thy languiſhing bride, 
Who went'ſt to prepare us a place, 
Receive us with thee to abide, 
And reſt in thy merey's embrace, 
Our heaven of heavens be this 
Thy fulneſs of mercy to prove, 
Implang'd in the glorious abyſs, 
And loft in the ocean of love. 


HYMN LXXV. Divi on 2 Funerat 
Hymns. 


A AY with our ſorrow and fear! ! 
We ſoon ſhall recover our home 
The city of ſaints ſhall appear, 
Ehe day of eternity come : 
From earth we ſhall quickly remove, 
And mount to our native abodes, 
The houſe of our Father above, 
Fhe palace of angels and gods. 
M 


--- 
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Our mourning is all at an end, 
When rais'd by the life-giving word, 


We ſee the new city deſcend, 
Adorn'd as a bride for her Lord: 


The city ſo holy and clean 


No ſorrow can breathe in the air, 
No gloom of affliction or ſin, 
No ſhadow of evil is there. 


By faith we already behold 
That lovely Jeruſalem here! 

Her walls are of Jaſper and gold. 
As chryſtal her buildings are clear: 


Immoveably founded in grace 


She ſtands, as ſhe ever hath ſtood, 
And brightly her builder diſplays, / 
And flames with the glory of God. 


No need of the ſun in that day 


Which never is follow'd by night, 


Where Jeſus's beauties diſplay 


A pure and a permanent light: 
The Lamb is their light and their ſun, 
And lo! by reflection they ſhine, 

With Jeſus ineffable one, 
And bright in effulgence divine. 


The ſaints in his preſence receive 


Their great and eternal reward, 
In jeſus, in heaven they live, 


They — in the ſmile of the Lord: : 


Eng} © 
The flame of angelical love _ 
Is kindled at Jeſus's face, 
And all their enjoyment above 
Conſiſts in the rapturous gaze. 


HYMN LXXVI. 
ESUS, come! our utmoſt Jeſus, 
Save us from the world beneath, 
From a life of pain releaſe us, 
From a life of daily death. 
Liſten to the ceaſeleſs moaning , 
Of thy plaintive turtle dove; 


| Anſwer, Lord, thy Spirit's groaning, 
T ake us to the church above. 


Many a foul is lodg'd before us 
In the corner of the grave: 
Jeſus, come, to life reſtore us, 
Us from all our troubles ſave, 
Us in infinite compaſſion _ 
To our happier friends unite, 
Riſe us to our higheſt ſtation, 
Rank us with thy ſaints in light. 


Still we hear about thy dying 
In our feeble bodies here, 
Languiſhing for thee, and crying 
Light of life in us appear, 
Take us to thy kind embraces, | 
To thy heavenly banquet lead; 
Wipe the ſorrow from our faces, 


Set the crown upon our head. | 
Ms HYMN 
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HYMN LXXVII. On Faith and Repen- 


H tance. | 
FART E 5 

1] ET us afk ti important queſtion 
(Brethren, be not too ſecure) 
What it is to be a chriſtian ; 

How we may our hearts aſſure., 

Vain is all our beſt devotion, 

If on falſe foundations built: 
True relig'on's more than notion; 
Something muſt be known and felt. 


- 


» is to truſt our well- beleved 
In his blood has waſh'd us clean: 
Tis to hope our guilt's removed, 
Tho? we feel it riſe within. 
To believe that all is fini{h'd, 
Tho' ſo much remains © endure. 
Find the dangers undiminiſh'd; 
Yet to hold deliv'rance lure. 


3 Tis to credit contradictions. 
Talk with him one never ſees. 
Cry and groan beneath afflictions 
Yet to dread the thoughts of eaſe. 
Tis to feel the fight againſt us; 
Yet the vict'ry hope to gain. 
To believe that Chriſt has cleans'd us; 
Tho' the leproſy remain. = 
TY 4 TI 
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4 *Tis to hear the holy Spirit 
Prompt'ing us to ſecret pray'r. 
To rejoice in Jeſu's merit; 
Yet continual ſorrow bear. 
To receive a full remiſſion, 
Of our ſins for evermore; _ 
Yet to ſigh with ſore contrition, 
Begging mercy ev'ry hour. 


3 Tobeſtedfaſt in believing; 
Yet to tremble, fear, and quake. 
Ev'ry moment be receiving 
Strength; and yet be always weak. 
Fo be fighting, fleeing, turning; 
Ever ſinking ; yet to ſwim. 

To converſe with Jeſus, mourning; 
For ourſelves, or elſe for him. 


PART II. 
z (GREAT High prieſt, we view thee flop: 


„„ th 3 
With our names upon thy breaſt, 
In the garden, groaning, drooping, 
To the ground with horrors preſt. 
Weeping angels ſtood confounded: 
To behold their Maker thus. 
And can we remain unwounded,, 


"Ms 2 On 
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2 On the croſs thy body broken 
Cancels ev'ry penal tie. 
Tempted ſouls, prodyce this token 
All demands to fatisfy. 5 
All is finiſh'd ; do not doubt it, : 
But believe your dying Lord : : 
Never reaſon more about it; 


Only take him at his word. 


5 Lord, we fain works ruſt thee folely : 

T was for us thy blood was ſplit. © 
Bruiſed bridegroom, take us wholly ; 
Take, and make us what thou wilt. 
Fhou haſt borne the bitter ſentence 
Paſt on man's devoted race : 
True belief, and true repentance _, 
Are thy gifts thou God of grace. 


A 1 d4 M N LXXVIII. And ibe Lord fut 
Him in. 
1 HEN Noah, With, his fayour'd. few 
Were order'd to embark ;, 
Eight human ſouls, a little crew, 
Ent'red on board his ark, 


2 Tho' ev'ry part be might ſecure, Fi 5 
With bar, or bolt, or pin | 
To make the preſerva- ion ſure, 


Jehovah ſhut him in. 


3 The 
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3 The waters then might ſwell their tides, 


The billows rage and roar; 
They could not ſtave th' aſſaulted ſides, 
Nor burſt the batter'd door. 


4 So ſouls, that into Chriſt believe, 
Quicken'd by vital faith, 
Eternal life at once receive, 
And never ſhall ſee death. 


9 In his own heart the chriſtian puts 
No truſt; but builds his hopes. 
On him that opes, and no man ſhuts; 
And ſhuts, and no man opes. 
6 In Chriſt his ark he ſafely rides, 
Not wreck'd by death nor ſin. 


How now in it fo faſt abides ? 
The Lord has ſhut him in. 


_ HYMN LXXIX. 


The young lions do lack, and ſuffer hunger : but | Il. 


they that ſeek the Lord fhall not want auy goed 


thing. Pſal. xxxiv. 10. 


2 VE lambs of Chriſt's fold, 
"Ye weaklings in faith, 
Who long to lay hold 
Oa life by his death; 
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Who fain would believe him, 
And in your beſt room 
Would gadly receive him, 
But fear to preſume; 


2 Remember one thing: 
(O may it ſink deep) 
Our ſhepherd and king 
Cares much for his ſheep, 
To truſt him endeavour; 
The work is his own: 
He makes the believer, 
And gives him his crown. 


3 Thoſe feeble deſires, 

Thoſe wiſhes ſo weak, 

*Tis Jeſus inſpires, _ 
And bids you ſtill ſeek. 
His Spirit will cheriſh 

The life he firſt gave: 

You never ſhall periſh, 
If Jeſus can ſave. 


2 


4 Proud lions, that boaſt 
When luſty and young, 
Soon find, to their coſt. 
Self- confidence wrong: 
Tormented with hunger 5 
They feel their ſtrength vain; 
For famine is ſtronger, 
And gnaws them with pain: 
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5 But lambs are preſerv'd, 
T ho! helpleſs in kind; 
When lions are ſtarv'd, 
They nouriſhment find. 
Their theperd upholds them, 
When faint, in his arms; | 
And feeds them, and folds them + 
And guards them from harms, 


6 Tho? „ we ſee, a 
"The caſe is not thus, | 
Bad ſhepherds will flee : 
Yet what's that to us ? 
The ſhepherd that choſe. us 
M.uſt ſurely be good; 
Who rather than loſe us, 
Would ſhed his heart's blood. 


7 Bleſt ſoul, that dani ſay. 
% Chriſt only I ſeek ;” 
Wait for him alway ; 
Be conſtant, tho? weak. 
The Lord, whom thou ſeekeſt 
Will not tarry long. 
And to him the weakeſt 
Is dear as the ſtrong. 


- 


* 
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= HYMN LXXX. 


| | E God's various dealings wth Bis children. . 


HN hard and el is the way 
To ſome poor pilgrims feet! 
In all they do, or think, or ſay, 
They oppoſition meet. 


2 Others again more ſmoothly go a 
Se eur'd from hurts and harm; 
Their Saviour leads them gently thro', 
1 Or bears them in his arms. 


2 p aith and repentanee all muſt find : 
But yet, we daily fee, 
They dffer in their time, and kind, 
Duration, and degree, "+ 


— 


4 Some long repent, and late believe; 
But when their fin's forgiv'n, 
A clearer paſſport they receive, 
And walk with | Joy to heav'n. 


5 Their pardon ſome receive at fiſt 
And then, compell'd to fight, 
They feel their latter ſtages worſt; 
And travel much by night. 


| | By 


1 1 


6 Buf be our conflicts ſhort or long 


This commonly is true, 


That whercſoever Faith is ſtrong, 


Repentance is ſo too. 


HYMN LXXXI. In that * there foal be a 
fountain opened to the bouſe of David, and to 
the Inhabitants of Jeruſalem, for /i my and for 


unc lean efs. Zech. X11. 1. 


x T HE fountain of Chriſt 

Aſſiſt me to ſing, 

The blood of our prieſt, 
Our crucify'd King; 

Which perfectly cleanſes 
From lin, and from filth; 

And richly diſpenſes 
Salvation and health, 


2 This fountain ſo dear 
He'll freely impart; 
Unlock'd by the ipear, 

It guſh'd from his heart, 


Wich blood, and with water, 


The firſt to atone, 
To cleanſe us the latter; 
The fountain's but one. 


3 This fountain is ſuch, 
As thouſands can tell, 
The moment we touch 

Its ſtreams, we are well 
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C 192] 
All waters beſide them 

Are full of the curſe; 
For all that have try'd them 
Swell, rot and grow worſe, 
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4 This fountain. ſick ſoul, 
Recovers thee quite; 
Bathe here, and be whole; 


I Pe IR "I 
8 
* 
1 1 


= Wah here, and be white C 
Whatever diſeaſes 


Or dangers befal, | 
The fountain of Jefus - 
Will rid thee of all. 


Li This fountain from guilt 

Not only makes pure, 

And gives, ſoon as felt, 
Infallible cure; 25 

But if guilt removed 
Return, and remain, 

It's power may be proved 
Again, and again. 
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6 This fountain unſeal'd 
Stands open for all, 
That long to be heal'd, | 
The great and the ſmall ; 


— Wer 
+ 
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That hither are led; 
Here's health for the ſickly; 
Here's life for the dead. 


Here's ſtrength for the weakly, 


Ld 


2 This 
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7 This fountain, tho' rich, 
From charge is quite clear; ; 
The poorer the wretch 4. te 
The welcomer here. OP 
Come needy, come guilty,  - 
Come loathſome and bare; 3. 
Yoa can't come too filthy— 
Come juſt as you are. 


2 This fountain in van N 

has never been try'd, 

It takes out all ſtain 
Whenever apply'd : 

The water flows ſweetly | 
With virtue divine, 

To cleanſe ſouls completely, 
Tho! leprous as mine. 


HYMN LXXXI 


Ad the Lord went His way, as ſfoos as be had | 
left communing with Abraham : and Abraham 
returned unta his Place. Gen. xviil. 33. 


HEN Jeſus with his mighty love 
Vifits my troubled breaft, 
My doubts ſubſide, my fears remove; 
And I'm — bleſt. 


N 2 I love. 


3 134 

2 love the Lord with mind and heart, 
His people and his ways; 

# Envy, and pride, and luſt depart 3 Tag 
1 And all his works I praile : ” 


8 Nothing but Jeſus I'eſteem; - 
Y My ſoul is then ſincere; + * 
And ev ry thing that's dear to meet 
To me is alſo dear. | 


4 But ah! when theſe ſhort viſits end, 
Tho? not quite left alone, 
I miſs the preſence of my friend, 
Like one whoſe comfort s gone. 


5 Ito my own ſad place return, 
My wretched ſtate to feel. | 
I tire, and faint, and mope, and mourn ; | 
And am but barren ſtill. 


6 More ſrequent let thy viſits be, 
Or let them longer laſt ; 
can do nothing without thee; 1 


Make hafte, my God, make haſte. | 


7 . 
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Andy are complete in bim. Col. ii. 10. | 


4 


HEN i is it chriſtians all agree, 
And let diſtinctions fall? 


When, nothing 1 In themſclves, they ſce | | 
That Chritt 1 is all, in . i 


„ i 
a But firife and diffrence ill Gaby iſ 
While men will ſomething ſeem; 1 
Let them but ſingly look to Chriſt, | | q 
And all are one in him . 


3 The Inf; pe! the aged "1 RY . | th 
The worker, and the weak ; 
They who are ſtrong, and ſeldom kan. 


And they was ſcarce can fpeak, | is 

4 Eternal life ihe gift of God: r 2h N - 

It comes thro? Chriſt alone. 1" 

*Tis his; he bought it with his blood; 1 
And therefore gives his own. 


We have no life, no pow'r, no o faith, 
But what by Chriſt is gi'vn. 
We all deſerve eternal death: 

And thus we are all ev'n. 


* 
N 
* 
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HYMN LIE.” 
LORY be to God 5 hig h; 


Our peace is made me heav- n. 


The Son of God came down to die, 
That fin m. * be forgiv n. 


2 His precious blood was ſhed, 
His body bruis'd for fin : 

Remember this in eating bread, 

And that in driaking wine. 


Approach his royal board, 
In his rich garments clad. 

Join ev'ry tongue to praiſe the Lort? 
And every heart be glad. 


4 3 The Father gives che . | 
The Son his fleſh and blood, 


The Spirit applies, and faith puts on, 


The righteouſneſs of God. 


be the gift receive; 
And each ſay, I am chief. 


«Thou Know O Lad, T would believe ; 


« Oh! help my unbelicf, TE 


6 Lord, help us from Hove: e 
The pow'r is all thy own. +. 
Faith is thy gift, and hope, and love; ; 
For of ourlelves we've none. 


HYMYN 


Fn. 
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H Y MN LXXXIV. 


I TH E God, that firſt us choſe, 
Th' eternal Father praiſe. 
What wond'rous bounties he beſtows l 
And by what wond'rous ways! 


2 His creatures are all fill'd 
By him with proper, food: 
But O] he gives to ev'ry child 
His own fleſh and blood. 


3 Here hungry ſoul's appear, 
And eat celeſtial bread. | 
The needy beggar banquet's here, 
With royal dainties fed, 


Here thirſty ſouls approach. 
And drink immortal wine. 

The entertainment 1s for ſuch, 
2 epar; d by grace divine. 


5 God bids us biing no price, 
The feaſt is furniſh'd free: 
His bounteous hand the poor FA. 
And who more poor than we? * 


6 His Spirit from above 
Our Father ſends us down : 
And looks with everlaſting love 
Ong al that love the Son. 
N 3 HYMN 
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_HY MN LXXXY. 
1 O Jeſus, our king, 


Thy glory we ling, 
Thy riſing declare, 


ö 5 And join in the pomp and the benefit tare. N 


Thy concueſt we feel, 

O'er death and o'er hell, 

Redeem'd from the grave, | 
We are bold to proclaim thee almighty to ſave 


2 We know that our head 
Is riſen indeed, 
Thy record receive, 
And rais'd by the power of thy ſpirit we live. 
Thy ſpirit atteſts 
'T he truth in our breaſts, 
Thy witneſs imparts 
The firft reſurrection ef faith in our hearts. 


3 Thou haſt conquer'd beneath, 
The ſharpneſs of death, 
Our ſouls to retrieve, | 
And open the kingdom to all that beHeve. 
Believing on thee | . 
We rife from the tree, 
And heavenward move, # 


And fly to thy tnrone on che _—_ of thy love: 


4 Thy 


B 
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4 Thy love that o'ercame 

Our forrow and ſhame 
And ranſom'd our race, | 
And ſent chee to God to prepare us a place. 

Follow after, it cries, 

To your place in the ſkies, 1 
By Emanuel led. 17 
Follow afar and ſuffer, and reign with your 
- head. 


 H YMN IXXXVI. 


VE. men of Iſrael. hear 

The words of truth and grace, 
Jeſus did in the fleſh appear 

To 1ave a ſinking race; 

A man of God approv'd, 
: By ſigns and wonders known, 

Jeſus, the father's will belov'd, 
=. mal co- eternal ſon. 


2 The prince of life and peacs. 

By heaven's ſupreme decree 
Deliver'd up ye dar'd to ſeize, 

and nail him on the tree: 

Taken by wicked hands, 

And crucify'd and ſlain; 5 
But God bath loos'd the mortal bands: 
And rais'd him up again, 


* J 
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3 It was not poſſible 
That death ſhould keep his prey, 
God would not keep his foul in hell, 
Or let his fleſh decay: 
His fleſh repos'd in hope 
Of the third joyful morn, 
And then the father rais'd him up, 
And God again was born, 


4 This Teſus 1s ; reſtor's 
To life by power divine; 
We all proclaim our living Lord, 
And in his praiſes join: 
We are his witneſſes, 
He is gone up on high, 
Exalted to his native place, 
Me lives no more to die. 


5 Again at God's right hand, 
Our Lord is call'd toit, 
Till all who now his ſway withſtand 
Are cruſh'd beneath his feet 3 
Be it to Irael's ſeed, 
To every ſinner known, 1 5 
God hath perform'd his oath indeed. 
Hath * his ſon. 


6 Sinners believe he died, 
And role to buy your peace; 
Jeſus the Chriſt, the Ty, 
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The Lord of life confeſs : 

| Repent in Jeſu's name, 

Believe and be forgiven, _ 

And take the Holy Ghoſt ye claim, 
| And riſe with us to heaven. 


HY M N LXXXVII. 


7 CHRIST. our living head draw near, 
At our call, quicken all, 
Thy true members here. 


2 Fill with faich's eternal ſpirit, 
Grant that we, dead with thoe,. 
May thy life inherit, 


3 All thy refurredtion's power, * 
All thy love, from above 
On thy ſervants ſhower. 
4 Perfect love l we long t attain it, 
Following faſt, if at laſt” 
We, cen we may gain it. 
5 Partners of thy death and paſſion, * 
O that we, all might ſee 
All thy great ſalvation. 


: 6 Sav'd beyond the dread of falling, 
Let us riſe to the prize, 
Ot our glorious calling 


7 Children 
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7 Children of the reſurrection, 


Lead us on to the crown 
Of our full „ 85 


3 There, where thou art gone Before us, 
'Chriſt, our hope, take us up, 
To thy heaven reſtore us, 


HYMN LXXXVII, mr Aſcent fon. day. 


I ND is he remov'd, 
Our maſter beter 'd, 
Our heavenly Lord, 
1 Jeſus again to his heaven reſtor'd, 
| He is gone, he is gone, 
To his dearly bought throne ; ; 
| Vaniſh'd out of our fight 
To his manſion * pure inacceſſible tight. 


2 Let G1 we all ſhare, 
His happineſs there, 
The valley paſs through, 
And our Lord te his heaven of heavens p ur 


ſue. 
In aſſurance of hope De 
The members mount up, . 
Where Jeſus hath led | My 
We follow, and reign with the glorified head. 4 
4 Our heart is above, 


Our treaſure and love 
| Laid 'D 


L143 8 
Laid up in the 1 | 
And thither in all our affections we Oy, 
No longer inclin'd c 
To the fleſh pots behind, 
The world we forego, 


Not a wiſh, or a Paſſion ſhall end belwe. 


4 Our ſpirit i is flown, 
To Jeſus's throne, 
Our bodies are here, | 
But wait when the Lord in the. clouds hal 
appear. 
In-the clouds he fhall come 
And take his bride home, 
To his banquet above, 
To his heavenly fulneſs of glory and dis | 


That thou wouldſt the heavens rend, 
In Majeſty come down! 
dtretch out thine arm, omnipotent. 
And ſeize me for thine own. 


ur 


Deſcend and let thy lightning burn 
The ſtubble of thy 8 

My fins o'erturn, o erturn, o erturn. 

And let the mountains flow. 


* 


ad. 


Thon 
ald 


Thou my 8 — | Fire aide; 
And curb my headſtrong will, 

Thou only canſt drive back the tide, 
And bid the ſun ſtand ſtill, 


What though I cannot break my chain, 
Or cler throw off my load, 

The things impoſſible with men, 
Are poſſible to God. 3 


Is any thing too tar fu thee, 
_ Almighty Lord of all, 
Whoſe ag looks dry up the ſea, 
And make the mountains fall ? 


Who, who hall in thy preſence ſtand, 
And match omnipotence, 

Ungraſp the hold of thy right hand, 
Or pluck the liner thence ? 


Sworn to deſtroy let earth aſſa l, 

Nearer to ſavethou art, 

Stronger than all the powers of hell, 
And greater than thy heart. 


Lo! to the hills I lift mine eye, 
Thy promis'd aid I claim, 

| Father of mercies, glority, 

1 Thyſelf in Jeſu's name. 


c 145 1 Hates 
Salvation in that name is found, Ig 
Balm of my grief and care, 145 N 
A med' cine for my every wound. 
All, all I want is there. 1 


Jeſu, Redaliihier Saviour, Lord, 
The weary ſinner's friend, | 
Come to my help, pronounce the word, 
And bid my tfoubles end. | 


Deliverance to my foul proclaim. 
And life and liberty, | 

Shed forth the virtue of thy name, 
And Jeſus prove to me. 


Faith to be heal'd thou know'ſt I have, 
For thou that faith haſt given, 

Thou canſt, thou canſt the finer fave, 
And make meet for heaven. 


Thou canſt o'ercome this heart of mine, 
Thou wilt yictorious prove, | 
For everlaſting ſtrength is thine, 
And even love. 


Thy powerful ſpirit ſhall ſubdue 
Unconquerable ſin, 

Cleanſe this foul heart, and make i it new, 
And write thy law within. 


„ Bound 
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Bound down with twice ten thouſand tio, 5 
Yet let me hear thy call. 


My ſoul in confidence ſhall riſe, 


Shall riſe and break through all. 


WW 


Speak, and the deaf ſhall hear thy voice, 
The blind his fight receive, | 

The dumb in ſongs of praiſe rejoice, 
The heart of ſtone believe. 


The Ethiop then ſhall change bi ſkin, 
The dead ſhall feel thy power, 
The loathlome leper. ſhall be clean, 


And 1 ſhall fin no more. 
HYMN LIL. Written in preſs ef remptation 


J AM the man who long have known, 


The fierceneſs of temptation's rage, 


And fill to God for help I groan, 


When ſhall my groans his help engage. 


Out of the deep on Chriſt I call, 


In bitterneſs of ſpirit cry ; 
Broken upon that ſtone I fall, 
I fall, —the chict of anners l ! 


Saviour of men, my ſad contipliine- 
Let me into thy boſom pour, 


Beneath my load of fin | faing, 


And hell is ready to devour. 


14 147 1 
A devil to myſelf 1 am, 


Yet cannot *ſcape the fleſh 1 tear, 
Beaſt, fiend and legion is thy name, 


My lot the blackneſs of deſpair. | 


Why then in this unequal ſtrife, y 


To Tophet's utmoſt margin driven, 


Still gaſps my parting ſou! for lite, 


Nor quite gives up her claim to heaven 5 


Why hopes for help my ep heart, 


(Hopes againft hope) when none is night, * 


I cannot from my Lord depart, 
But kiſs the feet at which I die. 


Tho' ſentenc'd to eternal pain; 
Thou wouldeſt not thy cup decline, 


The vengeance due to guilty in. 


My fuſlering] all to thee: are Wok. 
Tempred | in every point like me; 


Regard my griets, r-gard thine n: 


Jelu, remember Calvary. 


O call ro mind thy earneſt prayers, 
Thy agony and ſweat of blood, 


Fhy ſtrong and bitter cries and tears, 
Thy mortal groan, my God, my God. 


Oe. 


My Lord, (I ſtill will call thee mine 1 


For 


{1 Art thou not touch'd with human woe? 
1 Hath pity left the ſon of man? 
Doſt thou not all eur ſorrow know, 
And claim a Mare to all our Pain 5 


Canſt thou forget thy days of fleſn? 
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For whom didſt thou the croſs endure ? 
| Who nail'd thy body to the tree ? 
Did not thy death my life procure? 
36 O let thy bowels anſwer me. 


'£ 


Canſt thou my miſerics not feel? 


Thy tender heart-- it bleeds afreſh |! 
It bleeds and thou art Jeſus ſtill. 


I feel, I feel thee now the ſame, 
Kindled thy kind relenting are: 

Theſe meltings from thy bowels came, 
Thy ſpirit groan'd this inward prayer. 


CC * m 


| Thy prayer is heard, thy will is done 
Light is thy light at length I ſee, 
Thou wilt preferve my ſoul thine own, 
And ſhew forth all thy power in me. 


My peace returns, my fears retire, _, 
Il find thee lifting up my head, 
Trembling I now to heaven aſpire, 


And hear the voice that wakes tho dead. 


Lad 


Have 


"1 


Ve 
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Have I not heard, have I not known, 
That thou the everlaſting lord, | 
Whom-earth and heaven their maker own, 
Art always faithful to thy Word? 


I Thou wilt not break a bruiſed reed, 


Or quench the fainteſt ſpark of grace, 
Til thro? the foul the power is ſpread, 
Thy all victorious righteoulſnels. 


With labour faint thou wilt not fail, 


Or wearied give the {inner o'er, 
Till in this earth thy judgment dwell, 
And born of God I fin no more. 


The day of ſmall and feeble things 
I know thou never wilt deſpiſe; 


1 know, with healing in his wings, 


The ſun of righteouſneſs ſhall riſe. 


My heart theu wilt anew create, 


The fulneſs of thy ſpirit give: 
In ſtedfaſt hope for this I wait, 
And confident in Chriſt believe. 


bell 
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HYMN LXLE. To the ma. 


1 FAher of mankind, 

Be ever ador'd; 

Thy mercy we find, 
In ſending our Lord,. 

To ranſom and bleſs us; 
Thy goodneſs we praiſe, 

For ſending in Jeſus 
Salvation by grace.. 


2 Oſonof ki Jove, 
Who deigneſt to die, 
Our curſe to remove, 
Our pardon to buy; 
Accept our thankſgiving. - 
Almighty to ſave, 
Who openeſt heaven. 
I0o all that believe. 


2 O ſpirit of love, 
| Of health and of power, 
Thy working we prove, 
Thy grace we adore, 
Whoſe inward revealing 
Applics our Lord's blood, 
Atteſting and ſealing 
_ children of God.. 


= 


g © HYMN 
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© Y N N LXIIII. 


4 W HAT creatures beſide 
Are favour'd like us? 

Forgiven ſupplied, 

And banquetted thus, _ 

By God our good Father ;. 

Who gave us his Son; 

And ſent him to gather 

His children in one? 


n 3 —— — — F R - p — — =.” 
P N my — — 8 *. — 
-- - . RY 4 


f 
| 
j 
i 


. 1 
1. 1 
I" 
4 
A: 
if 
: 7 
$Y 
4 
- 4} 
* : 
: k 
BY 
> * 
8 
* 
a 
1 
$$ 


2: Salvation's of God, 
Th' effect of free grace 
Upon us beſto d 
Before the world was. 
God from everlaſting 
Be. bleſt; and again 
Bleſt to everlaſting. 

Amen, and Amen.. 


HYMN LXL II. Hf 
+ Praiſe for Creation and Redemption: 
7 WI HIL E hear ny bolt their anthers. 


ling, 
In realms above the ſley, 
Let worms of earth their tribute bring;. 
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2 CONS of God by bleſt adoption, 


"| £68 1 
In thankful notes your voices raiſy_ 
Ye ranſom'd of the Lord; 
And fing th' eternal F ather's praiſe, 
The ador's by all ador'd- 


All creatures to bs N owe 
Their being and their breath: 
But greateſt gratitude ſnould flow. 
In men redeem'd from death. 
His only ſon he deign'd to give; 
What love this gift declares ! 
And all that in the Son believe, 
Eternal life is theirs. 


HYMN LXLIV. 


View the dead with ſteady eyes. 
What is ſown thus in corruption, 
Shall in incorruption riſe. 
What is ſown in death's diſhonour, 

Shall revive to glory's light. 
What is ſawn in this weak manner, 
Shall be rais'd in matchleſs might. 


2 Farthly « cavern to thy keeping 


We commit our brother duſt, 
Keep it ſafely, ſoftly ſleeping ; 
Till our Lord demand our truſt; 


Sweetly 


* 


L 1331 „ 
Sweetly ſleep, dear ſaint, in Jeſus. 
Thou, with us, ſhall wake from death. 


Hold he cannot, tho' he ſeize us: 
We his pow'r defy by faith. 
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POW! Gang ont ro 


. Jeſus, thy rich conſolations 

To thy mourning people ſend. 

May we all, with faith and parience, 
_ Wait for our approaching end. 
Keep from courage vain or vaunted. 
For our change our. hearts prepare. 
Give us confidence undaunted, 
Chearful hope, and godly tear. 


H IM N LXLV. The brazen W : 
N um. xxi. 


9 = HEN the choſen * debated 
Gainſt their God as hardly treated, 
And complain'd their hopes were ſplit ; 
God for murm'ring to requite them: 
Fiery ſerpents ſent to bite them.] 
Lively type of deadly guilt! 


en 
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2 stung by theſe they ſoon repented; 
And their God as ſoon relented. 
M.oſes pray d: he anſwer gave: 
5+ Serpents are the beaſts that ſtrike them, 
Make, of braſs, a ſerpent like them: 
0 © That's the way I chuſe t0 ſave. N 


3 Vain 


L. - ( 154 ] ; 
IT $ Vain was bandage, oil, or plaifter-: 
'F - Rankling venom kill'd the faſter; 
= Till the ſerpent Moſes took, 
1 Rear'd it high, that all might view it, 
1 Bid the bitten look up to it: 
ix Life attended evry look. 


4 Jeſus thus, for ſinners 3 
Wounded, bruiſed, ſerpent- bitten, 
To his Croſs directs their faith. 

Why ſhould I then priſon cheriſh ? 
Why deſpair of cure, and perih ? 
Look, my ſoul, cho ſtung to det 


5 Thine's (alas !) a loſt condition. 
Works cannot work thee remiſſion : 
Nor thy goodneſs do thee good. 
Death's within thee, all about thee z 
But the remedy's without thee : | 
See it in thy Saviour's blood. 
6 See the Lord of glory 11 
See bim gaſping ! Hear him crying! 

See his burden'd boſom ave ' | A 
Look, ye ſinners, ye that hung him | 
Look, how deep your fins have ſtung | him! 

Dying ſinners, look, and live. 
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HYMN IxLvi HH 


1 CUFF ring Saviour, lamb of God, 
How haſt thou been uſed! 
With ch' almighty's wrathful rod 
Soul and body bruiſed ! 


e We, for whom thou once waſt ſlain, 
We, whole fins did pierce thee, 
Now commemorate thy pain, 
And implore thy mercy. 


2 We would with thee ſympathize | 
In thy bitter paſſion , 
With ſoft hearts and weeping eyes 
See thy great ſalvation. 


4 Thine's an everlaſting love : 
We have dearly tried thee. 
Whom we have in heavn above? 
Whom on earth beſide thee ? | ; 


xs What can helpleſs ſinners do, 
When temptations ſeize us? 
mn; Noughc have we to look unto, 


* the blood of * 
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9 6 Pardon all our ba ne, Lord; 
117 And all our weakneſs pity. 
{ Guide us ſafely by thy word 
To the heavenly c. 


7 Ch! foſtain us on the r ad 
"A Thro' this def+r: dreary. 
Feed us wich thy flach and blood, 


When we're tainc and weary. 


& ad * 
— — 


2 Bid us call to mind thy Croſs, 0 
. Our hard hearts to ſoften. 
Citen, Saviour, feed us thus; 
For we need 1 it often. 


H | Before Preschfig Two Hymns. 


I ONCE more we come before our God; x 

| Once more his bleſſing afk. _ ED 
O, may not duty ſeem a load! 
N or worſhip. prove a 7 


2 Father, thy quick' ning Spirit fend 
From beav'n in Jeſu's name, 

To make our waiting minds attend, 
And put our louls in frame. 


3 May we receive the word we hear, 
Each in an honeſt heart; ; 
Hoard up the precious treaſure there, 
And never wich it part. 


4 To 


— — — 


d; 


[ 157 ] 
4 To ſeek thee all our n 
To each thy hleſſings ſuit. it 
And let thy ſeed chy-ſervant ſows 501 Hutt 
Produce a copious fruity 


5 Bid the cefreſiiſg north wind wake; WO 5 
Say to thy ſouth wind,” blow: 13s 

Let ev'ry plant the pow'r e < 
And all the eren renee” (1. 070K 345 


£ Revive the parch'd with heaveiily u bee 
The cold with warmth wine! n 
And as the benefit is ours, EI O91 
Be all the glory mine. 


H Y M N LxI vn. J 9 


T HE good hand of God 
Has brought us again, _ 
(A favour beftow'd, © INES: 
We hope not in vain) 
To hear from our Saviour 
The word of his grace. 
Then be our Saviour 


5 


Boran the Re, 5 
2 Remember the anda „„ 
For which we are met. „ 
Alas! my dear friends, „ 
We're apt to * e 
P 


OO 1 286 


I 6 Pardon all our ba net „Lord; Ss 
| Ard all our weakneſs Pity. 
Guide us fafely by thy word 

To the heavenly ch. 


y Ch! n us on the r ad 4 
D 
Feed us wich thy flach and blood, 
When we're tainc and weary. 


2 Bid us call to mind thy Croſs, 
Our hard hearts to ſoften. 
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Cften, Saviour, feed us thus; 
For we need it often. 

ii fr H Before Preaching. Two Hymns. 
1 ONCE more we come before our God; * 
11 Once more his bleſſing aſk. 
if fi O, may not duty feem a load! 
11 Nor worſhip prove a taſk. 
„ 1 f 
5 | 2 Father, thy quickning Spirit ſend 
fl þ From beav'n in Jeſu's name, 
1090 To make our waiting minds attend, 
ll | And 12 our louls in frame. | 
1 : 
138! 
. 3 May we receive the word we hear, 
ws Each in an honeſt heart; 8 | | 
meu | Hoard up the precious treaſure there, 5 

And never with it part. 


8 wo 


4 To 
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4 To ſeek thee all our hearts diſp oſẽ . 
To each thy hleſſings ſuit. 5411 
And let thy ſeed thy ſervant bons 51 10 
Produce a cepious fruit. bn: 20 


3 Bid the refroſiiihi north wind __" I: | 


Say to thy ſouth wind,” blow: 
Let ev'ry plant the pow'r rr - SL 
And all the en "_y 15 21 
6 Revive the parch'd with heavenly f ade 
The cold with warmth divine 
And as the benefit is ours, FE? 
Be all the glory mine. 


HYMN IVI. 8 


: THE good hand of GM ', 
Has brought us again, _ 

(A favour beſtow d. 

We hope not an Fan)! 

To hear from our Saviour 

The word of his grace. 

Then be our Saviour 


Becoming the pl ade. 
2 Remember the ends 5 1.5 -5 
For which we are met. e 
Alas! my dear friends 4 
We're apt to * . „„ 
P The 


4 


— 


* 


Io teach us all good; 
And touch with compunction } 


184 


The motives that brought us 
The Lord only'iſees: 


But if he has taught us, Loh 
Our ends ſhall be theſe. 


To worſhip the Lord 


With praiſe and with pray” r. 


To practiſe his word, 


As 3 as to hear. 


To own with contrition 


The deeds we have done; 
And take the remiſſion, 


God gives in his Son. 


Bleſt Spirit of Chriſt, 
Deſcend on us thus. 
Thy ſervant aſſiſt: 
Teach him to teach us. 
O ſend us thy unction, 


And ſprinkle with blood. 


8 LY M N IXI VIII. | 
H The Fear of the Lotd. Three Hymns, 


T HE fear of the Lord, 
Our days will prolong : 

In trouble afford * 

A confidence ſtrong 


a. * 
” 


Will 


T ss 1 
Will hank us from ſinning; io 1 2 
Will proſper eur ways 
And 1s the beginning TN b 
Of wiſdom and Erne. 5 


2 The fear of the Lan REA Un 
Preſerves us from death; tl (U Sti, ; 
Enforces his word £afh ttt 2 1 
Enlivens our faith. 

It regulates paſſion; 
And helps us to quell / 
The dread of damnation 23855 2850 
And terrors of hell. Nee 


„ 


3 The fog of the Lord ory word 
Is ſoundneſs and Lending WS el . 


A treaſure well ſtor lg 1G 
With heavenly wealth; 1 
A fench againſt evi; 
By which we reſiſt N. ef 
World, fleſh, and the devil; 1 % FA 
And imitate Chriſt. St et n 


4 The fear of the Ard 1 
| Is clear and appravid:-' 7 Hite 8g 
Makes Satan abhorr'd, 0 GG 
And Jeſus belov'd. E 
It conquers by weakneſs ; i 
Is proof againſt ſtrife e 
| A cordial in ſickneſs; ; e gg 
A fountain of lifmmme 1 


* 
* | 
—— 


40 

5 The fear of the Lord 
Is lowly and meek; 8 
The happy rewa xe 
Of all that him —— 
They only that fear him 
The truth can diſcern; 
For living fo neulthin + 1 APIS 
His fecrets they learn. > aha 3 1 


6 The fear of the Lord 
His mercy makes dear, 0 
His judgment ador'd, 
His righteouſneſs we | 
Without its freſh flavour 
In knowledge there's fault, 
In doctrines no favour, 
In duties no falt. 7035 


TION, | 
7 


7 The fear of the Lord 
Confirms a good W 
By this are reſtor'd 
1 he ſenſes that droop. 
The deeper it reaches, 
The more the ſoul thrives. 

It gives what it reaches, - ett 16900 2] 5 
And guards what it gives. K e 


The fear of the Lord 
Forbids us to yield. 
It ſharpens our ſword, 


And ſtrengthens our ſhiol, fie 


Ti 


Then 


5 


161 . 


0 „ Ww> .- 3 
GI F114 


Then cry we to heaven, * a i 
With one loud — rat n eee! Et 
That Ow wen 7555S 
The fear of the Lord. . 
tough v 11 id 


H * M * "EXLIX, 


Iwill ſing of mercy and fa, Phat: ci. 


i THY mercy, Lord, we praiſe ; 
Of judgment too we — 


For all the riches of thy . 
Our * tribute _ 


2 Mercy may juftly claim N 
A ſinner's thankful voice: 


A judgment joining in the theme, 
We tremble and RE... 1 Fog 5 


"WM 


- . 


3 Thy mercies bid us truſt: * 
Thy judgments ſtrike with awe: © 
We fear the laſt, we bleſs the firſt 


And love thy righteous | 85 3 


14 Who can thy acts expreſs? 
Or trace thy wond'rous 10 T 
How glorious is thy holineſs! - © 
Hoy terrible thy praiſe! 
„ 


| 


14 * 
by 
8 4 


[; 168, 


5 Thy goodneſs how. immenſe . . 


To thoſe that fear thy name! 
Thy love ſurpaſſes chought or a 
And always is the, ſame ! 


6 Thy judgments are to deep. 


For reaſon's line to ſound. 


T yt tender mercies to thy dn 


Vo bottom know, nor bound. 


HYMN C. 
2 4 chermore.. 1 Ther v. OY 


Ejoice evermore, 1 
With. angels above, 


In Jeſus's power, 


In jeſus's love, 
With glad enultation 
Your triumph complain, 


Aſeribing ſalvation 


To God and the Lamb. 


Thou, Lord, our — © 
In trouble haſt been, 

Haſt ſav d us from grief, 
blaſt ſav'd un lin Y 


» Rey." Vil. 10. 


161631 
The pow'r of thy Spirit 
Hath ſet our hearts free, 
And now we inherit 
All fulneſs 1 in thee. 7522 


All fulneſs of peace, 
All fulneſs of joy, 
And ſpiritual blils _ 

That never ſhall cloy, 
To us it is given 
In Jeſus to know, 
A kingdom of heaven, 
An heaven below. 


No longer we join, 
Where ſinners invite, 

Or envy the ſwine 

Their brutiſh delight. 

Their joy is all ſadneis, 
Their mirth is all vain, 

T heir laughter is madneſs, . 
Their pleaſure. is pain. 


0 may they at laſt 
With ſorrow return, 

The pleaſure to taſte 
For which they were born | 
Our Jeſus receiving, 

Our happineſs prove, 

The joy of believing, 
The heaven of love, 


HYMN 


[164] 
HYMN cl. 


1 LOVE dpi all loves Seeg: 
Joy of love to earth come down; 
Fix us in thy humble dwelling, - 
All thy faithleſs mercies crown ; 
Jeſu, thou art all compaſſion, _ 
Pure unbounded leve thou art, 
Viſit us with thy falvation, = 
Enter every trembling heart. 


2 Breathe, O breathe thy loving ſpirit, 

Into every troubled breaſt, 

Let us all in thee inherit, 
Let us find that ſecond reft : 

Take away our power of W 
Alpha and Omega be, 

End of faith as its beginning, 
Set our hearts at liberty. 


3 Come almighty to deliver, 

Let us all thy life receive, 
Suddenly return, and never 
Nevermore thy temples leave. 
Thee we would be always bleſſing, 
Serve thee as thy hoſts above, 
Pray, and praiſe thee, without craſing, 

Glory in thy rt love. "IS 


4 Finiſh 


[465], 


4 Finiſh then th Nieten es, 


Pure and fictefs let-us be, 


Let us fee thy great ſalvation,” Y 


Perfectly reſtor'd in thee:: 


Chang d — glory into glory, Fw 


Till incheaven we take our SID, . 


*Till we caſt our erons before thee, 


Caſt in wonder love and d. 


HYMN cl. 


READ, of chy- hren gan phat 
We joyfully adore thee; 
Till thou appear. 
Thy members here 
Shall ſing like thoſe in glory, 
We lift our hearts and . 
With bleſt anticipation 3 
And cry aloud, 
And. give to God | 


* 


The praiſe of our Galration. ji 


| While in kffüctons furnace, 
3 And paſſing thro”. the fire, 


Thy love we praiſe © 
Which knows no days, 


And ever brings us nigher 
We claſp our hands exulting, 


In thine almighty favour, 
The love divine, © 
Shall keep us thine for ever. 


3 Thou 


FE 1661 
3 Thou doſt conduct thy people, Tf 
Thro' torrents of te mptation, 
Nor will be fear, 
While thou art near, 
The fire of tribulation : _ 
The world with ſin and ſatan, 
In vain our'march oppoſes ; E 
By thee we ſhall, { 
5 Break thre' them all, | 
And ſing the ſong of Moſes. 


4 By faith we ſee the glory, | 
To which thou ſhalt reſtore us, 
The croſs deſpiſe 
For that high prize, a 
Which thou haſt ſet᷑ before us; 
And if thou count us worthy, 
We each as dying Stephen, 
| Shall ſee thee ſtand 
1 At God's right hand, 
a To take us up to heaven. 


HYMN CUI. 


Wes 


« PLL praiſe my mehr while I've breath, 
And when my voice is loſt in death, 
j Praiſe ſhall employ my nobler powers ; 
| My days of prayers ſhall ne'er be paſt, 
[ While life and thought and being laſt, 
Or immortality endures, | 


: | R; 
a Ls 
4 


1 
2 Happy the man whoſe hopes rely, 
On Iſrael's God; he made the ſky 
And earth and ſeas, with all their train, 
His truth for ever ſtands ſecure; 
He ſaves the oppreſt, he feeds the poor, 
And none ſhall find his promiſe vain. - 


g The Lord pour eye ſight en the blind, 
The Lord ſupport the fainting mind. 
He ſends the labouring conſcience peace 
He helps the ſtranger in diſtreſs, 
The widow and the fatherleſs, 
And grants the widow ſweet releaſe, 


4 I'll praiſe him while he lends me breath, 
And when my voice 1s loſt in death, 
Praiſe ſhall employ my nobler powers 
My days of praiſe ſhall ne'er be paſt, 
While life and thought and being iaft 
Or immortality endures. 


HYMN CIV. 


- A my unbelieving fear, 
Shall in me no more have place; 
My Saviour doth not yet appear, 
He hides the brightneſs of his face, 
But ſhall I therefore let him go, 
And baſely to the tempter yield? 
No, in the ſtrength of Jeſus, no 1 
1 never will give up my foul. 
4 2 Al- 


7661 
2 Although the vine its fruit deny, 
Although the olive yield no oil. 
The withering fig tree droop and die, 
The field elude the tiller's toil, + .. 
The empty ſtall no herd afford, 
And periſh all the bleating race, 
Yet will 1 triumph in the Lord, 
The God of my ſalvation. praiſe I 


3 Barret although my ſoul remain, 
And no one bud of grace appear, 
No fruit of all my toil and pain, 

But ſin, and only ſin is here; 
Altho' my gifts and comforts loſt, 

My blooming hopes cut off 1 ite, 
Yer will I in my ſervice truſt, 

And glory that he died tor me. 


4 1 hope believing againſt hope, i. 
Jeſus my Lord and God 1 claim, 
Jeſus my ſtrength mall lift me up, 
Salvation is in Jeſu's name: 
To me he ſoon ſhall bring it nigh 
My ſoul ſhall then outſtrip the wind, 
On wings of love mount up on high, 
And leave the world and fin behind, N 


> OPT 


Fr 


[169] 
HYMN 1. Waiab v ver. 1, Ce. 


HO, ! every one that chirſts draw: -nigh, 
(*Tis God invites the fallen race) 
Men and free ſalvation buy, 
Buy wine, and milk, 5512 Soſper s grace. 


Come to the living htc come, 4 

Sinners, obey your Maker's call, 

Return, ye weary wand'rers, home, 
And find my grace reach out to all. 


* 


See, from the rock a fountain riſe ! 

For you in healing ſtreams it rolls; 
Money ye need not bring, nor price, 
Ye lab' ring, burthen'd, fin-ſick ſouls, 


Nothing ye in exchange ſhall give; 
Leave all you have, and are, behind; 

Frankly the gift of God receive, 

Pardon, and peace, in Jeſus find. 


HYMN CV. 
God glorious, and fin Taners faved. 


ATHER, how wine thy glories ſhines] 
How high thy wonders riſe ! 

Known thro' the earth by thouſand ſigns ; 
* thouſand thro? the ſkies. 


Q 


| [ 150]. | 
Thoſe mighty orbs proclaim thy power, 
\T hoſe motions ſpeak thy ſkill : 
And on the wings of ev'ry hour 
Me read thy patience ſtill. 


" * . — 
ah os of Go A ͤ ——Æ＋—„ͥ...; 4 ns ets 
4 „ — -; each 4 


But when we view thy great deſign 
To fave rebellious worms; 

Where vengeance and compaſſion j join 

| ' In their divineſt forms: 


Here the whole deity is known, 
Nor dares a creature gueſs 
Which of the glories brighteſt ſhone, 


The juſtice or the grace. 


Now the full glories of the Lamb 
Adorn the heavenly plains, 
Bright leraphs learn Emanuel's name, 
And try their choiceſt ſtrains. 


O, way J hear ſome humble part 
In that immortal ſong 

Wonder and joy ſhall tune my heart, 
And love command my tongue. 


HYMN CVI. Rev. iv. 11. 1a, 
6 OM E, let us join our . _ 


With angels round tke throne : 
Pp en thouſand thouſand are their tongues, 


But all their 1 joys are one. 


* 
8 } 


Worthy 


[ 131 } 


Worthy the lamb that dy'd, they cry, 


To be exalted thus: 


Worthy the Lamb, our hearts 1 reply, | 


For he was ain for us! 
Jeſus is worthy to receive 
Honour and pow'r divine; 


And bleſſings more than we can givg, 


Be, Lord, for ever chine. 


The whole creation join in one, 
To bleſs tne ſacred Name 

Of him that fits upon the throne, 
Ang to adore the Lamb. 


HYMN CVIL. Phil. iv. 4. 


R Ejoice, the Lord is King; ; 
Your Lord and King adore z 

Mortals, give thanks, — ſing, 

And triumph evermore : 


Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice, 


Rejoice, again I ſay, rejoice, 


Jeſus the Saviour reigns, | 
The God of truth and love; 

When he had purg'd our tains, 
He took his ſeat above: 


Lift up yer hearts, lift up your voiee, 


Rejoice, again I fay, rejoice. 


-% 


Kli 


14721 

His kingdom cannot fail, 
He rul es o'er earth and 1217 

The keys of death and hell“ 


Are - our Jeſus giv'n: 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice, 


Rezoice, agan Lay, rejoice. 


He ſits. at God's right hand, 
Till all his foes fubmir, 
And bow to his cemmand, 
And fall beneath his feet: | 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice, 
Rejoice, again | lay, rejoice, cvs 


He all his foes mall quell, 
Ball all our fins deſtroy, 
And ev'ry boſom ſwell 
With pure ſeraphic joy: 


Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice, 


| Rejoice, again 1 ſay, rejoice. 


Rejoice 1 in glorious hope, 
Jeſus the judge ſhall come, 
And take his ſervants up 
Io their eternal home: 
We ſoon ſhall hear the archangel's voice, 
The trump of God _ ſound, rejoices, 


Fer. i. 18. tr x Theſ. iv 16. 
HYMN 


-- 1% 
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HYMN /CVIIL 


LCR and God of heav' aly pow'rs, Halle- | 
lujah. 

Their's, and O benignly ours, Hallelujah. 

Glorious King, let earth proclaim, Hallelujah; 


Bow down thine ear, in mercy bow, Halle- 
lujah. 

Hear, the world's atonement thou, Hallelujah. 

Jeſus, in thy name we pray, Hallelujah. 

Take, O take our ſins away, Hallelujah. 


Thee to laud in ſongs divine, Hallelujah, 
Angels and archangels join, Hallelujah. 
We with them our voices raiſe, Hallelujah, 
Echoing thine eternal praiſe, Flallelujah. 


Holy, holy, holy Lord ! Hallelufah. 

Live, by heav'n and earth ador'd, Hallelujah. 
Full of thee, they ever cry, Hallelujah. 

55 Glory be to God on high. 2M Tas 


* 


* Luke ii. 14. 
FH * M N CVIIL 


C O M E ye that love the Lord, 
And oils your joys be known, 

Join in a ſong with ſweet accord, 

While ye ſurround the throne, 


Qz The 


L 174 Þ 
The ſorrows of the mind 
Be baniſh'd from the place; 
Religion never was de ſign'd . „ 
To make our pleaſures leſs. a YN 


Let thoſe refuſe to ſing 

Who never knew our God; 

But chilcren of the heav'nly King 
Will ſpeak their joys abroad. 


The men of grace have found 
Glory begun below; 
Celeſtial fruits, on earthly ground; 
F rom faith and hope may grow. 


| The hill of Zion yields 
A thouſand ſaered ſweets, | . 
| Before we reach the heav nly fields, 


Or walk the golden ſtreets. 


— Near 


Then let our ſongs abound, 
And ev-ry tear be dry, 
We're marching thro' Emanue!'s ground 
To fairer worlds on high. 


* 


* Prov: iii 17. I: Pet. i. 8. + Rev. xxi. 
18, 27. 


HYMN 


+ WO] 


HYMN CIX. 


Chriſt our ſid; righteouſneſs, . 
aud n 1 Cor. 1. 30. 


BURY'D in ſhadows of the night; 

We lie, *till Chriſt reftores the light 0 
Wiſdom deſcends to heal the blind, 
And chaſe the darkneſs of the mind. 


Loſt guilty ſouls are drown'd in tears, 
*T ill the atoning blood appears; 

T hen they awake from deep diſtreſs, 
And ſing the Lord our righteouſneſs. 


Jeſus beholds where fatan reigns, 
Binding his ſlaves in heavy chains; 
He ſets the pris'ner free, and breaks 
The iron bondage from our necks. 


Poor helpleſs worms in thee poſſeſs 


| Grace, wiſdom, pow'r, and righteouſnek.: 
Thou art our mighty all, may we 


ive our whole ves, 0 Lord, to n D 


HYMN. 


[ 276 ] 
H YM N CX. 


Offices f Crip. 


J OI N all the glorious names 
Of wiſdom, love, and pow'r, 
That mortals ever knew, 
That angels ever bore: 

All are too mean 

To ſpeak his worth, 

To mean to ſet 

Our Saviour forth 


But, O what gentle terms, 
What condeſcending ways, 
Doth our Redeemer uſe = 
To teach his heav'nly grace! 
My ſoul, with joy 
And wonder ſee 
What forms of love 


He bears for thee. 


Ereat prophet of our God, 


Our tongues would bleſs thy name! 


By thee the joyful news 
Of our ſalvation came : 
The joy ful news 
Of {ins forgiv'n, 
Of hell ſubdu'd, 
And peace with heav'n. 


Jeſus 


8 


ce 


[ 177 } 
Jeſus our great high prieſh, 
Offer'd his blood and dy'd ; 
Thou guilty finner ſeek 
No facrifice beſide: 
His pow'rful blood 
Did once atone, 
And now it pleads 
Before the throne. 


Thou dear Almighty Lord! 
Our Conqueror and our King! 
Thy ſcepter and thy ſword, 
Thy reigning grace we ling: 

Thine is the pow'r z; 

O may we ſit, 
In willing bonds, 


Beneath thy feet! 


HY NM cxl. 


Streams of mercy never ceaſing, 
Calls for ſongs of loudeſt praiſe: 
Teach me ſome melodious ſonnet, 
Sung by flaming tongues a bove; 
Praiſe the Mount I'm fixt upon it, 
Mount of God's unchanging love! 


1 


0 M E thou fount of ev 75 be 
Tune mine heart to ſing thy grace |. 


[273] 

Here I raiſe my Eben-ezer 
Hither by thine help I come; 
And I hope, by thy good pleaſure, 

Safely to arrive at home: 


| Jeſus 2 me, when a ſtranger, 
Wand'ring from the field of God, ; 
f He, to reſcue me from danger, 
i . 
Interpos'd with precious blood. T 
| i O! to grace, how great a debtor, 2 
| Daily I'm conftrain'd to be Eh 
Let that grace now, like a fetter, 1 1 
Bind my wandring heart to thee ! CS 
[| Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it. 3 
of Prone to leave the God I love. 
* Here's mine heart---O take, and ſeal it! v 
bi Seal. it from thy courts above! 
* 
| vv H M N cxil. 1 
1 SAbvation! O the joyful ſound ! ' 1 
1 What pleaſure to our ears 
ie A fov'reign balſam for ev'ry wound, 5 
. A cordial for our fears. T 
| | Salvation ! let the echo fly 6 
„ The ſpacious earth around - 
if While all the armies of the ſky H 
cConppire to raiſe the ſound]. | 
| jp 5 OR | 2 
| 
| HYMN 


[1791 
HYMN CXIIL. 
\ God of all grace, 


Thy goodneſs we praiſe, 
Thy ſon thou haſt given to die in our Place 


0 


2 With joy we approve, 
The deſign of thy love, 
'Tis a wonder on earth, and a wonder aboye- 


/ 


3 Tongues cannot explain 
That love of God---Man, | 
W hich the angels defire to look into in vain, 


+ It dural our eyes : 
Thought cannot ariſe, 
To find out a cauſe why the infinite dies. 


; an pity inclin'd 
Him to die for mankind, 
The ground of his pity that ſeraph can . 


6 He came from above, 
Our curſe to remove, 


He hath loved, he hath lov'd us, becauſe he 
would love, 


Love 


n 
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Wi 
7 Love mov'd him to die, 
And on this we rely. 


He hath lov'd he hath lov'd us we cannot tell 


why. 


x But this we can tell, 
He hath lov'd us fo well, 


As to lay down his life to redeem us from hell, 


9 Fe hath ranſom'd our race; 
O how ſhall we praiſe, 


Or unworthily ſing thy I grace. 


16e Nothing elſe will we know 
In our journey below, 
But ſinging thy grace to thy paradiſe go. 


iS Nay, and when we remove 
To the manſions above, 
Our heaven ſhall ſtil] be to ing of thy Wan 


12 Thrice happy employ ! 2 


We thcre ſhall enjoy, 


A fullneſs of pleaſure that never er can cloy: 


13 The heavenly choir, 


With us ſhall aſpire, Es 
And gladly our loving redeemer admire. 


14 Thy 


For 


01. 
«4 Thy wonders of grace 
The angels ſhall praiſe, Ly 
Yet ever come ſhort in their loftieſt lays. 


15 We all ſhall nomad OE 
The love of our friend 
For ever beginning what never ſhall end, 


16 When time is no more, 
We ſtil] adore, 


T hy oceans of love without bottom or ſhore. 


17 For this do we wait, 
Come Lord, and tranſlate 
Our ſouls to this perfetly glorious ente 


18 O haſten the day! 
He will not delay, 
But quickly return and conduct us away. 


19 Eere long we ſhall fly, 
To the regions on high 
For Iſrael's ſtrength cannot vary or le, 


20 He ſoon ſhall appear, 
He more than draws near ; 
Our Jeſus is come, and eternity's here. 


R HMYMN 
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H YM N cxlv. 
110 1 bs comes with 1 cnc] ing, * 


Once for favoured ſinners Naitt ! 
Thouſand thouſand faints attending, 
Swell the triumph of his train : 

Hallelujah. 
God appears on earth to- reign. 


2 Every eye ſhall now behold Rar 
Robed in dreaded majeſty, 
Thoſe who ſet at nought and ſold him, 
Pierc'd and nail'd him to wie tree, .:\ 
Deeply wailing $535 
Shall the true Meſſiah ſee. 


2 The dear tokens of his paſſion 
Still his dazzling body bears, 
Cauſe of endlets exultation 
To his ranſom'd worſhippers ; ; 
With what rapture - 
Gaze we on thoſe . ſears. 


55 m 
e — 
4 
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* 


4 Yea, amen! let all adore thee 

| High on thine eternal] throne, 

! Saviour take the power and glory 
Claim the kingdom for his own: 
1 Jehovah, 
| | Everlaſting God come down 


i 
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Pw HYMN. CV. 


"OME, thou conqueror of nations,” 
On thy great white-horſe appear ! 


Barthes dearths and deſolations 17 
Signify thy kingdom near: Th 
True and faithful, 


Stablich thy dominion here. 


Thine the ranſom'd nations are; 
Let the heathen fall before thee, 
Let the iſles thy powers declare; 
Judge and conqueror 
All mankind i in righteous war. 


3 Thee all mankind admire, 0 
Object of our joy and dread ! 
Flame thine eyes with heavenly fire, 
Many crowns upon thine head— 
But thine eſſence, 
None except 1 can read. 


4 Yet we know our mediator, 2 
By the father's grace beſtow'd, 

| Meanly cloath'd in human nature, 
Thee we call the word of God, 
PFleſn thy veſture, 


Dipt in thy own precious blood. [| 
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5 Folfowed by the hoſts of heaven, 
White their robes, their courſers while) 


Come and let the word be given 
Let thy ſword the nations ſmite ; 
With thy judgments, 
With thine iron ſcepter fight, 


Captain, God of our falvation, 5 
Thon who haſt the wine preſs trod, 
Borne the almighty's indignation, 
Quench'd the fierceſt wrath of God. 
Take the kingdom 
Claim the purchaſe of thy blood. 


7 On thy thigh and veſt ure written, 
Shew the world thy heavenly name, 
That with Pving wonder ſmitten, 
All may lots the lamb, 
All adore thee, 
All the Lord of Lords proclaim. 


$ Honour, glory and falvation, 
To the Lord our God we give, 
Power and endleſs aderation, 
Thou art worthy to receive; 
Reign triumphant, 
King of kings for ever live. 
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HYMN. cxvl. 


1 O Jeſu, ſource of calm repoſe, 
Thy like no man nor angels know, 
Faireſt amongſt ten thouſand fair, 
Even thoſe whoſe death's ſad fetters bound, 
Whom thickeſt darkneſs compaſs ro und. 
Find light and lite if thou __ 0 


2 Effulgeges of the light divine, 
E'er rolling planets knew to ſhine, 
E'er time its ceaſeleſs courſe began 
Thou, when th' appointed time was come 
Didſt not abhor the virgin's womb, _ 
But God wert God, wert man with man. 


\ 


3 The world, ſin, death oppoſe in vain; 
Thou by thy dying death haſt ſlain. 
My great deliverer and my God; 
In vain does the old dragon rage,, 
In vain all he! its power's engage: 
Nor can withitand thy conquering blood. 


4 Lord over all, ſent to fulfill 
Thy gracious father's ſovereign will, 
To thy dread ſcepter will I bow; 
With. duteous reverence at thy fect, 
Like humble Mary, lo ! I fit, 
Speak Lord, thy ſervant heareth now. 


5. Renew thine 1mage, Lord in me, 
Lowly and gentle may I be, 
7, R3 No 


1661 
No charms but theſe te thee are dear: 
No anger may'ſt thou ever find, 
Ko pride in my unruffled mind, 4 
But faith and heaven born peace be 
- - there. 5 ; 


6 A patient a victorious mind, 
Which life and all things caſts behind, 
Which life and all things cafts behind, 
Springs forth obedient to thy call; 
An heart which no deſire can move, 
But ſtill t'adore, believe and love, 
Give me my Lord, my life and all: 


HYMN CVIL 


THE voice of my beloved ſounds, 
While o'er the mountain top he bounds, 
He flies exulting o'er the hills, no, 
And all my foul with tranſport fills ! 
Gently doth he chide my ſtay, 
« Riſe my love and come away.” 


— - 6 - - N r * = — — — OP - anc, rnd — l =_ 
; (TD 1 8 5 — * x N * — * ne * 9 * 1 _ MY * # = JOSE 
: the = F "24.91 LF . ; e 5 * 5 « * ö n ——m— 4 Þ '« — 22. n 27 t r 
* 
, DEF, - AC th "eget dg —C 27 2 5 Bed —— 2 ys ; - 22 2 A 1 * 
— * * * - - ws e on ger SP a n 8 5 _— * — 
r — = —— * Y „ mam * 2 - mn 
a Gn * Le Fe: = * 8 4 and ry wo — F EAA NIIEY . =. 
— * ” | — al ” $4 4 - R « ” —_ n my 2 ” Ny 
$4 & 3 1 1 — 1 44 U bat Fog ach a5, x Wine), + 8 —_— — ane : # r q 130 my has ot 
pl , * 4 n 1 & ö 2 « 7's 7 5 0 + Sig? Wat 13 2 r * 0 . e 
1 ** * . C — 4 — 1 » ” wa * aids 34 au Hy _—_ LL PO 9 5 * 2 — an; 
, 2 Yy - * — M. * one u, * 0 a= . + LY —— "yy oy - wo 
. ** 4 w . : / - * 24 ww ” ts 4 - 2 ” 4 
( 5 


2 The ſcatter'd clouds are fled at laſt ; 
The rain is gone, the winter paſt, 

|| The lovely venal flowers appear, 

1 The warbling choir enchant our ear: 

i Now with ſweetly penſive moan, 

= Cooes the turtle dove alone. 


” * * 
Þs a —— "FY 
—— þ- . 
2 
4 _— 


r rr 


2 


. * 
Lr 


? 
. 
1 
5 
"© 
- 


Who joyful in harmonious lays 


4 
HYMN CVIIL 


For the Lord's Day. 
T H E Lord of ſabbath let us paaiſe 
In concert with the bleſt, 


Employ an endleſs reſt, 


T hus, Lord, while we remember thee, 
We bleſt and pious grow; 
By hymns of praiſe we learn to be 
Triumphant here below. 


On this glad day a brighter ſcene 
Of glory was diſplay'd 

By God, th' eternal Word, than when 
This univerſe was made. 


He riſes, who mankind hath bought | 
With grief and pain extreme; 9 
*T was great to ſpeak the world from dough>= || 
"I was greater to redeem ! 1 


HYMN CIX. 


But the greateſt of theſe # . 
1 Cor. xiii. 23. 


Herr the heart, where graces reign, 
Where love inſpires the breaſt ! 
Love is the brighteft of the train, 
And Perfect all the gelt. Know- 
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Knowledge, alas! tis all in vain, 


And all in vain our fear: | 5 
Our ſtubborn ſins will fight and reign, 
It love be abſent there. 


*Tis Iove that makes our chearful feet 

Insa ſwift obedience move: 

The devils know and tremble too— 
But ſatan cannot W 


This is the grace that lives arid ſings, 


When faith and hope ceaſe ; 
Tis this ſhall ſtrike our joyful ſtrings. 
In the ſweet realms of blis. 


When Join'd to that harmonious thrang,, 
Thar fills the choirs above, | 


Thenhall we tune our polden harps ®: 
And ev'ry note be---Love.. 


* Rev. XIX. 2, 


HYMN (X. Liſe and Eternity. 


THEE we are. eternal name ! 
And humbly own to thee 

How feeble is our mortal frame, 

W hat dying worms we be! 


z Great God ! on what a ſlender thread. 
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Sur waſting hves grow ſhorter ſtill, 
As months and days increaſe ! 
And every beating pulſe we tell 
Leaves but the number leſs! 


The year rolls round, and ſteals away 
The breath that Grit it gave; | 
Whate'er we do, where'er we be, Fa 

We're travelling to the grave 3 ; 


Dangers ſtand thick thro” all the grouge, 
To puſh us to the tomb, 

And fierce diſeaſes wait around 
To hurry mortals home ! 


Hang everlaſting things 2 
Th' eternal ſtates of all the dead 
Upon life's feeble ſtrings ! 


Infinite joy, and endleſs woe, 
Attend on ev'ry breath ; 

And yet how unconcern'd we ges 
Upon the brink of death! 


Waken, O Lord, our drowſy 4 
To walk this dang' rous road: 
And if our ſouls are hurried hence, 


May they be found with God. 
"TRY HYMN 
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H M N CIT Plal. 713. 
L ORD, where ſhall guilty ſouls retire, 


Forgotten and unknown? 
In hell \ it meet thy vengeful . 
In heav'n thy gi'orious throne. 


Should they ſuppreſs their vita breadth, 
T' eſcape the wrath divine, 
Thy voice would break the bars of death 
And make the grove reſign, 
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If wing d with beams of morning light 
They fly beyond the weſt, 
Tt.ine hand, which muſt ſupport x n nr rn | 
Would ſoon betray their reſt. 
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If Oer their fins they leck to — * i 1. 
The curtains of the night, 6 

Thole flaming eyes bak guard thy law, 

Would turn the ſhades to light. 3 


r ee 


The ln of noon, * midnight hour, 
Are both alike to thee; 


O may we ne'er provoke that power ,_ 
From which we cannot flee ! 
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HYMN cl. Iaiab xl. 29. 
ON of God! thy bleſling grant, 


Still ſupply my ev'ry want, 
Tree of life thine influence ſhed, 
With thy ſap my ſpirit feed! 


Tend'reſt branch, alas! am 1, 
Wither without thee, and die: 
Weak as helpleſs infancy—— 

O confirm my lou] 1 in thee! 


Unſuſtain'd by thee I fall, 


Send the ſtrength for which I call! 


Weaker than a bruiſed reed, 
Help I ev'ry moment need. 


All my hopes on thee depend, 
Love me! ſave me to the end! 
Give me thy continuing grace, — 
Ta ke the everlaſtin praiſe ! 


HYMN CXII. 2 Kings X. 16. 


OM E, let us aſcend 
My companion and friend, 
To a taſte of the banquet above: 
If thine heart be as mine, 
If for Jeſus it pine, 


Come up inte the chariot of loye. 


„ 
Who in Jeſus confide, 
They are bold to outride 
The ſtorms of affliction beneath: 
With the prophet they ſoar 
Io that heavenly ſhore, 
And outfly all the arrews of death. 


By faith we are come 

Io our parmanent home, 

By hope we the rapture improve: 
By love we ſtill riſe, 
And look down on the ſkies--- 
For the heaven of heavens is love 


Who on earth can conceive 
How happy we live 

In the city of God the great King 
Wi hat a concert of praiſe, 

W hen our Jeſus's grace, 
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What a rapturous ſong 
When the glorify'd throng 

In the ſpirit of harmony join! 
Join all the glad choirs, 
Hcarts, voices and lyres, 
And the burthen is mercy divine. 


Hallelujah they cry 
Io the King of che ſky, 


The whole heavenly company ſing ! 
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To the great everlaſting ; "TY a 
To the Lamb that was ſlain, 
And liveth again, LEW 


Hallelujah to God * the Lamb! * 


HYMN CxIII. 


For New Year's Day. 


TH E Lord of earth and u, N 
The God of ages praiſe! 
Who reigns enthron'd on high. 
Ancient of endleſs days; 
Who lengthens out our trial here, 
And ſpares us yet anether year. 


Barren and wither'd trees, 


We cumber'd long the ground, 


No fruit of holineſs. 
On our dead ſouls was found; 
Yet did he us in mercy ſpare, 
Another and another . 


When juſtice bar'd the ſword 
To cut the fig-tree down, 
The pity of our Lord 
 Cry'd, Loet it ſtill alone,” 
The Father mild inclin'd his ear, 
And ſpar'd us yet another year. 
8 | 
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Brother to our ſouls becomes. 
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Jefus thy ſpeaking blood 
From God obtain'd the grace, 
Who therefore hath beftew'd 
On us a longer ſpace : 
Thou didſt in our behalf appear, 


And lo, we ſee another year! 


Then * about our root, 
Break up our fallow ground, 
And let our gracious fruit 
To great praiſe abound : 
O let all thy praiſe declare 
And fruit unto perfection bear! 


HYMN cxIV. 


| CHildren of the heav'nly Kirg, 


As ye journey ſweetly ſing ; 
Sing your Saviour's worthy praiſe, 
Glorious in his works and ways! 


Te are trav'ling home to God, 


In the way the fathers trod: 


J hey are happy now, and ye 
Soon their happineſs "ſhall ice. 


O, ye baniſh'd ſeed, be glad! 


Chriſt our advocate is made; 
Us, to ſave, our fleſh aſſumes, 


Shout, 


* 


16091 


Shout, ye little flock, and bleſt. 


You on Jeſu's throne ſhall reſt , 
There your ſeat is now — 
There your kingdom ang reward. 


Fear not; brethren, Joyful ſtand 
On the borders of your land; 
Jeſus Chriſt, you Father's ſon, 
Bids you undiſmay'd go on. 


Lord! obediently we'll go, 
Gladly leaving all — '%. 
Only thou our leader be, 
And we {till will follow bee! ! 


HY N M cxv. 
7 be Pirie s Hymn. A Dialogue. 


T Whither ſo faſt ye move; 
We, call'd to leave the world below, 
Are n one above. 


Whence came ye, ſay, and what the place | 


That ye are trav'ling from? 
From tribulation, we, thro' grace, 
Are now returning home. 
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ELL us, 0 women, we wou'd know 
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Is not your native country here? 1 
Like you not this abode? ?: 


We ſeek a better country far, 


A city built by God. 


Thither we untl ue nnd 
Short of that bliſs to reſt; 
Nor we, till in the ſinner's friend  * 
Our weary ſouls are bleſs' d. 5 


Friends of the bridegroom we ſnall reiga, 
Saviour, we aſk no more; 


Hail Lamb of God, for ſinners lain, . 98 


* 


Whom keav'n and earth adore |! 


HYMN CXVI. Praiſe 1s Chriſt 


| FH AIL thou once deſpiſed Jeſus : : 


Hail thou Galilean King :. 
Who didſt ſuffer to releaſe us, 
Who didſt free ſalvation bring! 


Hail thou univerſal Saviour, 
Who haſt borne our fin and ſhame, 

By whoſe merits we find favour, 
Life is given thro thy nome 


Paſchal Lamb by God appointed. 
All our fins were on thee laid! 
By elmighty love appointec, 
Thou haſt full atonement mae: 
Ev'ry 


C 197 
Ev'ry ſin may be forgiven. bo 
'Thro? the virtue of thy blood, 
Open'd is the gate of heaven 
Peace is made twixt man and God, 


Jeſus hail ! enthron'd | in an 

There for ever to abide ! 

All the heav'nly hoſts adore thee 
Seated at 7 Father's ſide: 

There for ſinners thou art pleading 

« Spare them yet another year 

Thou for ſaints art interceding 
Till in glory they appear. 


Worſhip, honour, pow'r, and * 
Chriſt is worthy to receive 
Loudeſt praiſes without „ 
Meet it is for us to give 
Help, ye bright angelic ſpirits. 
Bring your ſweeteſt, nobleſt lays, 
Help to ſing our Jeſu's merits, | 
Heip to chaunt Emanuel's name. 


HYMN CX VII. 
Delivered for our offences. ---Raiſed again for our 
Juſtiſication. Rom. iv. 29, 
HE dies! the friend of ſinners dies? 
Lo! Salem's daughters weep around! 
\ ſolemn darkneſs veils the skies; 


A ſudden trembling ſhakes the ground 
Come 


| E ig8 1 - 
Some ſaints, and drop: a tear or two, Ns. 
For him who groan'd beneath your load. * 
He ſhed a thouſand drops for you, 
A thouſand drops of richer blood ® 


Here's love ond grief bexond degree, | 
The Lord of glory dies for men! 
But lo! what ſudden Joys we ſee! 
jeſus the dead revives again! 
The riſing God forſakes the tomb 
(The tomb in vain forbids his rieſ; 
Cherubic legions guard him home, 
And ſhout him welcome to the ſkies if 


Break off your tears ye "A abs telt 
How high our great deliv'rer reigns! 
Sing how he ſpoil'd the hoſts of hell, 
And led the monſter death in chains! 

Say, © Live for ever, wond'rous King! 
« Bora to redeem } and firong to fave ;”* 
Then aſk the monſter--<< where's thy ſting * 

And where's thy victory, boaſting grave!“ 
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Let me'to thy boſom 815. 
While the near<r waters roll; 


While the' tempeſt till is Righ x ws. 


Hide me, O my Saviour hide, 
Till the ſtorm of life is paſt, 
Safe into the haven guide, 
O receive my ſoul at laſt. 


2 Other refuge have I none, | 


Hangs my helpleſs ſoul on thee; 1 
Leave, ah! leave me not alone, 


Still ſupport and comfort me: 

All my truſt on thee is ſtay d, 
All my help fiom thee I Os 

Cover my defencelefs head 
With the ſhadow of thy wing. 


2 Thou O Chrift art all I want, 
More than all in thee I find, 
Raiſe the fallen, chear the far: | 
Heal the ſick and lead the bliad, 
Fuſt and holy is thy name, i 
I am all unrightcouſneſs 3 1 
Falſe and full of fin I am, 


Thou art full of tryth and grace. 
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Fl Plenteous grace with thee is found, 
Grace to cover all my ſin, 
Let the healing ſtreams abound, 
Make and keep me pure s 
Thou of life the fountain art, 
Freely tet me take of the; 
Sprine thou up within my heart. 
Rite to all eternity, 


HYMN CXIX. 


1 O When ſhall we ſweetly remove? 
O when fhall we enter our reſt, 
Return to the Sion above, | 
The mother of fpirits diſtreſt! 
That city of God the great king, 
Where forrow and death are no more, 
But ſaints and Emanuel ſing, 5 
And cherub and ſeraph adore. 


2 Not all the archangels can tell, 
The joys of the holieſt place, 
Where Jeſus is. pleas'd to revea}, 
The light of his heavenly face; 
When caught in a rapturous 3 
The ſight beautific they prove, 
And walk in the light of the lamh, 

And baſk in the beams of his love. 


. 
* 
* 
*% 
% * - 
- * 


48 201 ] N 


; Who then upon earth can conceive, 

The bliſs that in heaven they mare; 

Who then this dark world — not leave 
And cheartull die to be there? 

O Saviour regard our — 

Array'd in thy majeſty come, 

F ala the deſires of thy ſaints, 

And ſuddenly iu us home. 


4 Thou knoweſt in the ſpirit of prayer, 

We groan thy appearing to ſee, 

Reſign'd to the burden we bear, 
But longing to triumph in thee, 

Tis good at thy word to be here, 

»Tis better in * to be gone, 

And ſee thee in glory appear, x 

And riſe to a ſhare * — throne: 


To mourn iter thy coming is feet, 

To weep at thy longer delay ; 

But thou whom we haſten to meet, 

Shall chaſe all our ſorrows away, 

The tears.ſhall-be wip'd from our eyes, 
When thee we behold in the cloud, : 
And eccho the joys of the ſkies, ' 194 
And ſhout to _ Nerf of God.” 
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Look unte me and be ſave, all e ends o the | 
eight] IE. WE 
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1 E your Savious fe, 
O look ye unto me, l 
Lift your eyes, ye fallen race; 1 1 
I, the gracious God and true, | 
I am full of truth andigrace, 
Full of truth and ven for you. 3 


1 Look and "A fav'd from fin, - 
Believe, and ye be clean, 
Guilty, lab'ring ſouls draw nigh, 
See the fountain open d lay: $5; 
To the wounds of Jeſus fly. 
Bathe ye in my dises ide. 


3 Ah; dear redeeming Land, 
We take thee at thy word, 
Lo! To thee we ever look, 
| Freely ſav'd by grace alone, 
Thou our fins and curſe haſt took; 
Thou for all didſt once atone. 


[ 203) 
4 We now the writing ſee, 


Nail'd to thy croſs with thee, 


With thy mangled body torn, 


Blotted out by bload divine; | 


Far away the bond is borne, 


Thou art ours, and we are thing 


5 On thee we fix our eyes, 


And wait for freſh ſupplies; 


Juſtified, we aſk no more, 
Give th abiding ſpirit, give; 
L-rd, thine image here reſtore, 
— ully i in thy members live. 


s Author of faith appear, 
Be thou its finiſher. 
Upward {till for this we gaze, 


Till we feel the ſtamp eine 


Thee behold with opnn face, 
Bright in all thy glory ſnine. 


— 


„ Leave not thy work behind, 


But ever love thine own, 
Let all thy goodneſs prove, 
Let us to the end believe, 
Shew thy everlaſting love, 
dave us, to the utmoſt fave, 


[204] 
O that our life might be 
One looking up to thee. 
Ever haſtning to the day 
When our eyes ſhall ſee thee near, 
Come redeemer, come away, 
Glorious in thy ſaints appear. 


9 Jeſu, the heavens bow, 
We long to meet thee now, 
Nov in majeſty come down, 
Pity thine elect and come 
Hear us in thy ſpirit groan, 
Take the weary exiles home. 


10 Now let thy face be ſeen, 
Without a veil between, 
Come and change our faith to fight, 
Swallow up mortality, 
Plunge us in the fea of light, 

Chriſt be all in all to me. 


HYMN - 
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HYMN cxxl. 


Praiſe for Rial." „ 
I Hin praiſe to thee, all gracious God, 
Unceaſing praiſe to thee we pay, 
Naked and wallowing in our blood, 
_Unpnied, loath'd of all we lay, 
Thou ſaw'ſt, and from th? eternal throne, 
Gav'ſt us chy dear, thy only ſon. 


2 Thro thy rich grace, in Jeſy' 8 bloody 
Bleſſing, redemption, life we find, 
Our ſouls waſh'd in this cleanſing flood, 
No ſtain of guilt remains behind, 
Who can thy mercy's ſtores expreſs ? 
Untathomable, numberlels. 
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2 Now Chriſt in us doth ner ane we, 
Father, thro' him with thee are one; 
The banner of his love we ſee, 
And fearleſs graſp the ſtarry ground. 
Unurterable peace we feel, 


In him, and } Joys unſpeakable. 


4 Now haſt thou given, thro my ſon, 
The power of living faith we ſee, 
Unconquerable faith alene. 
That gains o'er all the victory, 
Faith which not earth nor hell can move, 
Unblameable in perfect love. . 
. | 5 Fully 


* 


| 


F466 }- 
5 Fully thy quick'ning ſpirit impart, 30 
Thou who haſt all our ſins forgiven; 
O form the Saviour in my heart, | 
Seal of thy love, the pledge of heaven. 
For ever be his name impreſt, 
Both on my hand and on my breaft. 


6 Thine is whate'er we are: thy grace 
In Chriſt created us anew, | 
To fing thy never ceafing paiſe, „ 
Thy N love to hen, 3 P 
And arm'd with thy great ſpirit's aid, 
Blameleſs in all thy paths to tread. 


„ Yea, father, ours thro' him thou art, - 
For ſo is thy eternal will, us 6 1, 
O live, move, reign within my heart, 
M,yuy ſoul with all thy fullneſs fill, 
My heart, my all I yield to thee, 
Telus be all in all > me. 


HYMN cxxII. 


2 GOP of love incline. chins car, 


Chriſt my king, . | 
Haſte and bring . . 9 HB 
Thy ſalvation near. 1 


2 Thee my nel. ſoul requires, 


Reſtlets till 
Thou fulfill 
All its large deſires. To 
z Oaly 


> ; 


3 Only chro to me be given; I 


Thou be mine, 
I reign - 


All in earth and heaven, 


4 Jeſus come, ny ſickneſs cure; 
- Shew thine art, 
Cleanſe ajheart, 


Full of thoughts impure, 


45 Painfully it now aſpires, 
To be free, 
To be free, 


Full of hallowed fires. 


6 Lo | I tread on oaths and fears, 
Sinking ſtill 
Into ill, 


Plung'd in grids and cares. 


7 When, O when, wilt thou appear, 
O draw nigh ! 


Say, *tis by 
And I will not fear. 


8 Haſten, haſten the glad hour, 


Come and be 
Unto me, 


Health and love and power. 


T2 


9 Cbriſt 
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9 Chriſt my life, my inward haaren 
Thro' the whole 
Of my ſoul, 


16 Make me to the end endure, 
Let me feel, 
Love the ſeal ; 


Love ſhall make it ſ . 


11 Love, thine image love reſtore, 


Let me love, 
Hence remove, 
And be ſeen no more. 


H Y M N XXII. 


t HEN gracious Lord, ah tell me 
„en 
Shall I into myſelf retire * ? 
To thee diſcover all my pain, 


And ſhew my troubled he rt's deſire, 


$ 2 long to pour out all my ſoul, 
Sorrow and ſin's juſt wei, ht to feel, 
To ſmart till thou haſt made me wh le. 
I 0o ſmart, till thou haſt ſaid, be ſtill. 


4 Sick of deſire for thee I cry, * 
And weary of forbearing 2 
Horror and fin are ever nigh, 
My comfort and my God are gone. 
| 5 Trem- 


aa 
9 


1 


[209 ] 
4 Trembling in dread ſuſpenſe I ſtand, 
Sinking and falling into ſin, 


Till thou reach out thy mighty hand, 
And ſnatch me from this hell within. 


| 5, Fain n would I riſe 200 get me hence, 

From every fond engagement free, 

Pleaſure and praiſe, and ſelf and ſenſe, 
And all that holds me back from thee: 


60 that the mild and capes dove, 


Would lend his wings to aid my flight ! 


Soon would I then far off remove, 
And hide me from this hateful light. 


7 Where none bur the all- ſeeing eye 
Could mark or interrupt my grief, 
No human comforter be nigh, 
To torture me with vain relief, 


$ Far in ſome lonely, deſart place, 
For ever, ever would I ſir, 
Languiſh to ſee the Saviour's face, 


And rar. weeping at his feet. 


Ta | I 9 © 


> 
Ly 2 N n 


— —— VET ANETTIR — 1 
> 2 — — >. 2 
: 2 — —— 
; 2 9 
* 2 eas — 2 » ITY * = * 
— cate o ARIES PG — ng nt ” nts PROS on tt nt; ee ee een erp rey . a 3 8 
. 8 0 . Ree ES oo ” . — q 
> 4 4 4 . . ”— — 7 — 2 — * 
— 4 8 * — 2 0 We - - 2 — — 
. 2 34 — - — . — — — — 


— 


— gene DR AR ris 


4 1 Wen 
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9 0 what is life without my God, 
A burden more than I can bear; 

I ſtruggle to throw off the lead, 
Me from myſelf I ſtrive to tear, 


10 I ever graſp in Chrift to live, 
O that to me the grace were given, 
Had I thy heaven and earth to give, 
I'd buy thee with thy earth and heaven. 


11 If ſufferings could thy ve obtain,. 

Fd ſuffer all things for thy love, 

Send me to hell, Pd there remain; 
But let me there thy favour prove. 


22 Let me thy righteous doom applaud, 


Thine everlaſting truch declare, 
And vindicate the ways of God, 
And Slorify thy juſtice chere. 


13 Let me -I know not how to pray, 
My anguiſh caanot be expreſt, 
Jeſu, thou ſeeſt what 1 would ſay, 
O let thy bowels ſpeak the reſt. 
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Gal. iii. 28. Cl. iii. ir, | 


CHRIST, "From = 1H all. 1 e 
Comforting thy ſaints below, 

Hear us, who thy nature ſhare, 

Who thy myſtic body are; 

Join us, in one ſpirit join, 

Let us ſtill recerve of thine, 

Still for more on thee we call, 

Thee who füilleſt all in all. 


Move, and actuate, and guide, 

Diverſe gifts to each diwide; 

Plac'd according to thy will 

Let us all our works fulfil: . 0h 
Never from our office move, 0 
Needful to the others prove, | j 
Uſe the grace on each beltow'd 22 
Temperd by the . God. _ 


Mary are we now, d one, 1 | | 

We who Jeſus have put nn | 

There is neither band nor free, _ 85 

Male nor female, Lord, in thee! 1 

Love, like death, hath all 4 d. l 

Render'd all diſtinctions Volk x 5 E 
Names and ſect, and parties fall, >": 

Thou, © Chriſt, art all 1 in all! „ '| 

a HYMN {þ 


Fills with food and gladneſs, 


[L212 
SACRAMENTAL HYMNS. 


HYMN CXXV. 


(COME, Holy Ghoft, thine in Avence ſhed, 
And realize the fien, . 


Thy life infuſe into the bread, 
Thy pow'r into the wine. 


Effectual let the tokens prove, 


And made by heav'nly art 
Fit channels to convey thy love 
To every faithful heart. 


HYMN CXXVI 


TT Haokful for our ev 'y blefling 
Let us ſing, 
Chriſt the ſpring, 

Never, never ceaſing ! 


Source of all our gifts and graces 
Chriſt we own, 


Chriſt alone 
Calls for all our praiſes. 


He diſpels our fin and ſadneſs, 
Life imparts, . 
Chears eur hearts, 


2131 
ble himſelf for us hath given, 
Us he feeds, | 
Us he leads 
To® a feaſt in 1 


Rev. xix. 9. | 
H 1 M N CXXVI. 


ALL. Abr and praiſe 
To the ancient of days, 
Who was born, and y was s lain to recdeem 2lofs 


race, 0 


! 


Salvation to God, 
Who carried our load, ; 
And purchas'd our Peas with the price of his 
blood. 
And ſhall he not * 
The lives which he gave 
Juch an infinite ranſom for ever to ſaye ? 


Yes, Lord, we are thine, 


And gladly refign 
Our ſouls to be fill d with the fulneſs divine. 


We'd 715 thee thine own, | 
We'd ſerve thee alone, 
\ up will upon earth as in heaven be done. 


How 
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[214] 
How, when it ſhall be 
We cannot forefee; _ 
But oh! let us live, let us die unto thee? ? 


8" HYMN cxxvill. 


} = 02 OME thou almighty King, 
i Help us thy name to ling, 
Help us to praiſe ! | 
|| Father all-glorious, 
4 Oi'er all victorious, | 

| Come, and reign over us 
| Antient of days ! 


7 our Lord ariſe, 
atter our enemies, 
And make them fall! 
Let thine almighty aid 
©ur ſure defence be made--- 
Our ſouls on thee be ftay'd--- 
Lord hear our call ! ! 


Come thou incarnate word, 
Gird on thy mighty Pas of 
Our prayer attend! 
Come ! and thy people bleſs, 
And give thy word tu ccels, 

4 Spirit of holineſs 

[ | On us deſcend! 


[#215 YL 

Come holy Comforter, 
Thy ſacred witneſs bear, 

In this glad hour ! 
Thou who Almighty art, 
Now rule in ev'ry heart, 
And ne'er from us depart 

Spirit of pow'r! - 


To the Great One in Throne 
Eternal praiſes be 
 Hence---Evermore ! 
His Sove'reign Majeſty 
May we in glory ſee, 
And to eternity 
Love and adore, 
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H Y M N cxxix 


3; ow ye the trumpet blow, 
The gladly ſolemn ſound, 
Let all the nations know 
To earth's remoteſt bound 
The year of jubilee is come;  _ 
Return, ye ranſoin'd finners home 


2 TJesvs, our great high · prieſt, W 
Hath full attonement niade; | 
| Ye weary ſpirits reſt, 
Te mournful ſouls be Sad, | 
j) he year of jubilee is come; * 
Return, ye ranſom'd ſinners home! 
Extol the Lad of God, p 
The all-atoning Lamb; 
Redemption in his blood, 
Throughout the world p oclaim: 


The year of jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ranſom d lines, home! 2 85 
8 4 Ye 


(G83 
4 Ye ſlaves of fin, and hell, 
Your liberty receive, 
And fate in Jzsus dwell, 
And bleſt in Jzsvs live: 
The year of jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ranſom'd ſinners home! 


5 Ye who have ſold yourſelves for nought 


Your heritage above, 
Shall have it back unbought, 
The gift of IEsu's Love, 
The Year of Jubillee is come ; 
Return, ye ranſom'd ſinners home! 


6 The Goſpel-Trumpet hear, 
The news of heavenly grace, 
And ſav'd from earth, appear 
Before your Saviour's face: 
The year of Jubillee is come; 
Return to your eternal home. 


6 


HYMN cxxx. 


ND le this feeble ads fail, 
And let it droop, or die, 


My ſoul ſhall quit the mournful vale, 


And ſoar to worlds on high: 
Shall join the diſembodied Saints; 
And find its long-ſought reſt, 
That only bliſs for which it pants, 

In my Redeemer's breaſt, 


(219 
2. In hope of that immortal crown, 
I now the croſs ſuſtain, _ | 
And gladly wander up and down, 
And ſmile at toil and pain; 
I ſuffer out my threeſcore years, 
Till my deliverer comes, 
And wipe away his ſervant's tears, 
And take his exile home. 


. Surely He will not long delay, 
I hear his ſpirit cry, 
* Ariſe, my love, make haſt away, 
” Go, get thee up, and die. 
O'er death, who now has loſt his lung. 
I give thee victoryj, 
And with me my reward I bring, 
es bring my heaven for thee. | 


oY Lok I the welcome word receive, 
Thee on the mount adore _ 

For thy dear fake content to live, 
Some paififul moments more: 

I live in holy grief and joy, 
On Piſgab's top I ſtand, 

And life's important point employ, 
To view the promiſ'd land. 


5 O what hath Jeſus bought for me 4 
Hefore my raviſh'd eyes, ; 
Rivers of lite divine I ſee, 


And trees s of Paradife : 
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; They flouriſh in perpetual bloom, 
Fruit every month they give, 

And to the healing leaves who come, 
Eternally ſhall live. 


6. I ſee a world of ſpirits bright, 
Who reap the pleaſures there, 

They all are rob'd in pureſt white, 
And conquering palms they bear, 

Adorn'd by their Kedeemer's grace, 

They cloſe purſve the lamb, 

And every ſhining front diſplays, 

Th' unnutterable name. 


7. T hey drink the e 1 
They pluck th? ambroſial fruit, 
And each records the praiſe of him, 
Who tun'd his golden lute: 
At once they ſtrike th* harmonious wire, 
And hymn the great Three-One z; _ 
He hears ; he ſmiles : and all the Choir, 
Fall down before his throne, : 


8. O what a r of heavens is this, 
This ſwoon of ſilent love! 
How poor the world's ſublimeſt bliſs, 
Compar'd with joys above! 
With joys above may 1 be bleſt, 
And earthly bliſs I ſcorn ; 
Or ſing triumphantly diſtreſt, 
Till I to God return. 


(221) 

9. O what are all my ſufferings here, 
If, Lord, Thou count me meet 
With that inraptur'd Hoſt t N 

And worſhip at thy feet! 
Give joy or grief, give eaſe or pain, 
Take life or friends away, 
1 come, to find them all again 
In that eternal day. 


HY MN cxxXI. 


HO UT, ye heirs of ſure ſalvation, ; 
Love's accompliſh'd facrafice ! | | 
See our partner in tempation 1 
On the wings of angels flies! a 


Join the convoy, | | — 
Swell the triumph of the ſkies. 1 


*, 


2. He, who ſet his love upon her, 
Doth for his 3 ſend, 
Crowns her with immortal honour, | 
Glorious joys that never end 
Saints and angels 


Praiſe our everlaſting friend. | 
3. Chriſt, the F riend of 6 inners, bought her, 


Her, and all our ruin'd race: 
Now He up. to: heaven hath canghe her, 
New He in her fight p 
All his goodnels, 
All the beauties of his face. 
f 1 


4. Token 


a 
4. Token of our own tran lation 1 
Her tranſlation we receive, 17 
Earneſt of our full ſalvation, 
While he doth his ſpirit give: 5 
Fallelujal! 
We like her with GOD: ſhall live. 


5: GOD, our ſoul's eternal Lover, 
Calls us to his courts. above ; 
Round us now. our angels hover. 
Us our guards ſhall ſoon remove, 
There to banquet | 
on his everlaſting love. ET 2 


6. Haſte, ye miniſterial Spirits, 

Thither bear us on your wings, 

Where our friend her crown inherits, | 
Where our old companion lings 
Bous to Jeſus, 
Ab of all the nn kings. 


7. Jeſus now aſſume thy power, 5 3 
Alpha and Omega be Wi? | 
Now let every. knee adore- ES 
Every eye thy kingdom ſees. 
With thine antients. | 
Reign thro? all 2 5 


tay 
HYMN CXXXl 
» „Ns finiſh'd, tis paſt, 


The ſharpeſt and laft” 
He ever ſhall know !. 
The fiery temptatia ag 7 
FHath ſpent all its fires, 1 23 
The heir of ſalvation 

With trium ph expires. 


2. The buffetting fiend © 
Who puſh'd him fo fore,  ' _ 
And bruiſ?d to the end 1 
Shall bruiſe him no more: 
He trod on his bruifer, 
And more than ſubdu'd 
Our helliſh accuſer 
Ihro'. Jeſus's blood 


3. Depreſt by the croſs' 
Nie mounted the higher, 
He left all his droſss 
And tin in the fire: 
He brought by, his mourning 3 
The comforter down, © 
And Jeſus returning 
Preſented the crown. 


4. All praiſe to the Lord 
All praiſe is his due: 


His conflict belo x, - 


* 2 
: 
2 


His merciful word 
Is tried, and found true, 

Who his derelifion 
On Calvary bears 

And ſhare his affliction 
His kingdom ſhall mare. 


. O Saviour, to Thee 
Our ſouls we commend, 
Tt nail'd to the tren 
We bleed to the end; 
We dear the full anguiſh, 
The uttermoſt load s 
But give us to languiſh, 
And ſuffer like GO D. 


6. Remember us then, 5 


And anſwer our call, | 

When turning with PR. 
Our face to. the wall : 

In trouble ſtand by us 
Till all is o'erpaſt, 

And chaſen, and try us 
But ſave us at laſt. 


HY MN xn! 


LL Glory to c in the ſky 
And peace upon earti be reſtor'd 
O JESUS, exalted on high _ 
Appear our omnipetent Lord: 


62 224 ) > Ln 


_ 


* 


Who 


(423) 
Who meanly in Bethlehem born, 
Didſt ſtoop to redeem a loſt race, 
Once more to thy creature return, 
And reign in thy kingdom of grace, 
II. 
When thou in our Fleſh didſt appear, 
All nature acknowledg'd thy birth; 
Aroſe the acceptable year, | 
And heaven was open'd on earth: 
| Receiving its Lord from above, 
The world was united to bleſs, 
The giver of concord and love 
The prince and the author of peace. 
II 
O vouldſt thou again be made known, 
Again in thy ſpirit deſcend, 
And ſet up in each of thy own, 
A kingdom that never ſhall end, 
Thos aul art able to bleſs, 
And make the glad nations obey, 
And bid the dire Enmity ceaſe, 


And bow the Whole world to thy ſway. 


IV 

Come then to thy ſervants aguin, 
Who long thy appearing to know, 
Thy quiet and peaceable reign, 

In mercy eſtabliſh below, 
All ſorrow before thee ſhall fy, 

And anger and hatred be o'er, 
And envy and malice ſhall die, 
And diſcord afflict us no more. 


1 
No horrid allarm of W, 
Shall break our eternal repoſe, 
No Sound of the trumpet is there, 
Where JESUS's ſpirit o'erflows, 
Appeas'd by the charms of thy grace, 
We all ſhall in amity join, 8 
And kindly each other embrace, 
And love with a paſſion like thine. 


H Y M N CXXXIV. 


By the myſtery 7 Ey bo'y incarnation; by thy 
holy nativity and circumciſion ; by thy bap- 
tiſm, faſiing, and tempation ; by thine agony, 
and bloody ſweat ; by thy croſs and paſſion, 
by thy precious death and burial; by thy 
glorious reſurrettion and aſcenſion; and by 


the coming of the Holy Ghoſt, good Lord 


deliver Us. Litan v. 


I ESU, ſhew us thy ſalvation, 
1 (In thy ſtrength we ſtrive with Thee) 

By thy myſtic incarnation, 11 

By thy pure nativity, 

Save us Thou, our New- Creator; 
Into all our ſouls impart, 

Thy divine unſinning nature, 

Form Thyſelf within our heart. 


2 By 


1 


2 By thy firſt blood- ſhedding heal us , 


Cut us off from every in, 

By thy circumcifion ſeal us 
Mrite thy law of love wichin; . 
By thy ſpirit ciccumciſe us 
_ Kindle in our hearts a flame: 

By thy baptiſm baptize uns 
Into all thy glorious name. 


3 By thy faſting and temptation / 


Mortify our vain delires, 
Take away what ſenſe, or paſſion 
Appetite or fleſh requires 
Arm us with thy ſelf denial, 
Every tempted ſoul defend, 7 
Save us in the fiery trial, 
Make us faithful to the end. 


4 By thy ſorer ſufferings ſve us, 

Save us when conform'd to Thee, 

By thy miſeries relieve us, 
By thy painful agony, 

When beneath thy frown we languiſh, 
When we feel thine anger's weight, 

Save us by thine unknown anguiſh, 
Save us by thy bloody ſweat. 


5 By that higheſt point of paſſion, 
By thy ſufferings on the tree, 

Save us from the indignation, 
Due to all mankind and me : 


” Hanging, bleeding, panting, dying, 


Gaſping 


dal 


(ab - 
Gaſping out thy lateſt breath, | 
By thy precious death's applying 
Save us from eternal death  - 


6 From the world of care releaſe us, 
By thy decent burial ſave, 
Crucified with Thee, O Jeſus, 
Hide us in thy quiet grave, 
By thy power divinely glorious, 
By thy reſurrection's power, 
Raiſe us up Oer fin victorious, 
Kaiſe us up to fall no more. 


By the pomp of thine aſcending, 
Live we here to heaven reſtor'd 
Live in pleaſures never ending, 
Share the portion of our Lori | 
Let us have our converſation, 7 
With the bleſſed ſpirits above, 
Sav*d with all thy great ſalvation, 
Perfectly renew'd in love. 


$ Glorious Head, triumphant Saviour, 
High enthron'd above all height, 

We have now thro' Thee found favour, 

Righteous in thy Father's ſight, 

Hears He not thy prayer unceaſing? 
Can He turn away thy face? 

Send us down the purchas' d bleſſing, 
Fulneſs of the goſpel- grace. 
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Zy the coming of thy ſpirit 
As a mighty ruſhing wind, 
Save us into all thy merit, 

Into all thy ſpotleſs mind ; 

Let the perfect gift be given, 

Loet thy will in us be ſeen, 
Done on earth as *tis in heaven : 
Lord, thy Spirit cries Amen. 


HYMN cxxxv. 


OME thou long- expected JESUS, 
A Born to ſet thy people free, 

From our Fears and Sins releive us, 

Let us find our Reſt in Thee: 
IſraePs Strength and Conſolation, 

Hope of all, the Earth Thou art, 
Dear Deſire of every Nation, 

Joy of every longing Heart. 


Born thy People to deliver, 

Born a Child and yet a King, 
Born to reign in Us for ever, 

Now thy graciovs Kingdom bring, 

By thine own eternal Spirit 
Rule in all our Hearts alone, 
By thine all- ſufficient Merit 
Raiſe us to thy — Throne. 
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Tn | HYMN CXXXVI. 

1 E ſervants of god whoſe diligent care, 
Is ever employ'd in watching and pray' r 


With praiſes unceaſing your IEsus proclaim 
Rejoicing and bleſſing his excellent name. 


2 Tis Jꝝsus commands, come all to his houſe 
And lift up our hands, and pay him your vows 
And while ye are giving your maker his due, 
The LorpD out of heaven ſhall ſanctify you: 


HY MN CXXXVI. 


1 F N Jesus we live, in JEsus we reſt, 

| And thankful receive his dying Bequeſt, 
The cup of ſalvation his mercy beſtows, 
And all from his Paſſion our happineſs flows. 


2 With myſtical wine ke comforts us here, 
And gladly we join, till IEsus appear, 

With hearty thanigiving his death to record 

The living the living ſhould ſing of the Lord. 


2 He hallow'd the cup which now we receive 
The pledge of our hope with Jesvus to hve, 
Where ſorrow and ſadneſs ſhallnever be found] 
With glory and gladneſs eternally crown'd 


4 The fruit of the wine [the joy it {vpplies] 
[ Again 
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Again we ſhalljoin to drink in the ſkies, 
xult in his tavour, our triumph renue; 


As J, ſaith the laviour, will drink it with you: 


HYMN CX XXVIIL 
ATHER, hear the blood of Jesvs,. 
£ E Speaking 1 17 thine ears above, 
From thy wrath and curſe rcleaſe us, 
Manifeſt thy pard'ning Love; 
O receive us to thy favour, 
For his only ſake receive, 
Give us to our bleeding ſ. aviour,. 
Let us by thy dying Live. ; 
2 To th iy pard'ning grace receive them 
Once he pray'd upon the tree, 
Still his blood cries out Forgive them, 
All their ſins were purg' d by me. 
Still our advocate in heaven 
Prays the prayer on earth begun 
Father ſhew their ſins forgiven, 
Father glorify thy Son;““ 


HY M N CXXXIX. 


4 OR D, if now thou paſſeſt by us, 

5 Stand and call us unto thee 

Freely, ſully juſtify us, 

Give us eyes thy love to ſee, 

Love that brought thee down from heaven, 
. our god a man of Grief 


Let. 


. 


1232 
Let it ſhew our fins forgiven; 
Help, O help our unbelief. 


2 Long we for thy love have waited, 
Begging fat by the way ide 
Still we are not new created, 
Are not wholly fanCtified : 
Thou to ſome in great compaſſion 
Haſt in part their ſight reſtor'd, 
Shew us all thy full ſalvation, 
Make the ſervants as their Loxv. 


HY MN CxI. 


A LI. praiſe to the lord all praiſe i is his due 
To Aer is his word of promiſe found true 
We, we are the nations preſented to Gd. 

ith unceaſing oblations Thro' Jesv*s blood 


2 Poor heathens from far to Jeſus we came, 
And offer'd we are to god thro' his name, 
To God thro? the ſpirit Qurſelves do we give 
And fav'd by4 the merit of eſus we live. 


HYMN CXLE 


H E N riſing from the bed of death, 


O'erwhelm'd wirh guilt and fear, 
* vic 


1.1. 
I view my Maker face to face, 
O how ſhall I appear. 


2 If yet, while Pardon may be found, 

And Mercy may be fought, 

My ſoul with inward horrow ſhrinks, 
And trembles at the Thought. 


zWhen Thou, O Lord ſhall ſtand ones 
in Majeſty ſevere, . 

And jet in judgement on my Salt; 

O ſhall I appear! 


4 0 may my broken contrite heart, 
_ Timely my fins lament, 

And early with repenting tears 
Eternal woe prevent! 


5 Behold the ſorrows of my heart, 
Fre it be too late, 

And hear my ſaviour's dying groans + 
To give thoſe ſorrows weight. 


6 For never ſhall my ſoul deſpair, . 
Her pardon to ſecure ; 6 

Who knows thy only ſon has died 
To make that pardon ſure, . 


Hymn. 


\ 
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HYMN CXLIE 


OM E, thou ſpirit of Contrition, 
Fill our ſauls with tender Fears, 
e of our loſt condition, 
Melt us into gracious Tears; 
Juſt and holy Deteſtation, 
Of our boſom Sins impart, 
Sins that caug'd. our ſaviours Paſſion,. 
Zins that ſtabb'd him to the Heart. 


2 Fill our fleſh with killing Anguiſh. 
All our members crucity 
| Let th? offending ercature languiſh, 
BD Till on JIEsu's Croſs it die; 

All our Sins to death deliver; 
Let not One, not one ſurvive, 
Ihen we live to Gop for ever, 
'} Then ig heaven on earth we live. 
= 


HYMN CXLII: Wreſtling Jared. 


NOME, O thou traveller unknown, 
Whom ſtill T hold, but cannot * 

= Ny company before is gone, 

1 And I am left alone with thee, 

W With thee all nighr I mean to ſtay, 

it And wreſtle till the break of day. 
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2 TI need not tell thee who I am, 
My miſery, or fin declare, 
Thyſelf haſt call'd me by my name, 
Leok on thy hands, and read it th 
But who, I ask thee, who art thou, 
Tell me thy name, and tell me now ? 


3. In. vain thou ſtruggleſt to get free, 
I never will unlooſe my hold: 
Art thou the man that died for me 
The ſecret of thy love unfold; 
Wreſtling I wiil not let thee go, 
Till I thy name, thy nature know. 


4 Wilt thou not yet to me reveal. 
Thy new, unutterable name? 
Tell me, I till-beleech. thee, tell, 
To know it now reſolv'd I am; 
Wreſtling.I will not let thee go, 
Till I thy. name, thy nature know... 


3 *Tis all in vain to hold thy tongue, 
Or touch the hollow of my thigh: - 
Though every ſinew be unſtrung, 
Out of my arms thou ſhalt. not fly; 
Wreſtling I will not let thee go, 
Till I thy name, thy nature know. 
What tho? my ſhrinking fleſh complain, 
And murmur to contend ſo long. 


E rife ſuperior to my pain, 


Ang. 
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And when my all of ſtrength ſhall fail, 
EL ſhall with the God-man \prevail. | 


7 My ſtrength is gone, my nature dies, 


I ſink beneath thy weighty hand, 
Faint to revive, and fall to riſe; 

J fall, and yet by faith 1 ſtand, 
I ſtand, and will not let thee go, . 
Till I thy name, thy nature Know. . 


$ Yield to me now—for I am weak: 
But confident in ſelf deſpair : 
Speak to my heart, in bleſſings ſpeak; . 
Be conquer'd by my inftant prayer. 
Spcak, or thou never ſhalt move, 
And tell me, if thy name is Love. 


9 Tis love! 'tis love! thou didſt for me, 
I hear thy whiſper in my heart: 
The morning breaks, the ſhadows flee: : 
For «niverjal Love thou art, 
To me, to all thy bowels move, 
Thy nature, and thy name is Lovs.. 


10 My prayer hath power with God; the See 


Unſpeakable I now receive, 
Thro' f. ith I ſce thee face to face, 
Il. ſce the face to face, and live: 
In vain I have not wept, and ſtrove, | 
Thy nature, and thy name is Love. 
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11 I know thee, Saviour, who thou art, 
Jeſus the feeble ſinner's Friend; 
Nor wilt thou with the night depart, 
But ſtay, and love me to the end; 
Thy mercics never ſhall remove, 
Thy nature, and thy name is Love. 


12 The ſun of righteouſneſs on me 
Hath roſe with healing in his wings, 


Wither*d my nature's ſtrength ; from thee 


My foul its life and fuccour brings, 
My help is all laid up above; 
Thy nature, and thy name is Love. 


13 Contented now npon my thigh 
J halt, till life*s_ſhort journey end; 
All helpleſſneſs, all weakneſs I, 
On thee alone fer ſtrength depend, 
Nor have I power, from thce, to move; 
Thy nature, and thy name is Love, 


14 Lame as I am, I take the prey, 
Hell, earth, and ſin with eaſe o'ercome ; 
I leap for joy, purſue my way, 
And as a bounding heart fly home, 
Thro' all eternity to prove 1 
Thy nature, and thy name is Love. 
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HYMN CXLIV. A Midnight Hymn. 
I ()* T have we paſs'd the guilty night 


In revellings and frantic mitth : 
The creature was our ſole delight, 
Our happineſs the things of earth; 
But O] ſuffice the ſeaſon paſt, 
We chuſe the better part at laſt. 


2 We will not cloſe our wakeful eyes,. 
We will not let our cyclids fleep, 
But humbly lift them to the ſkies, 
Ana all a ſotlemn vigil keep: 
So many nights on fin beſtow'd, - 
Can we not watch one hour for God ? 


2 We can, dear Jeſu, for thy ſake, 
Devour our every hour to thee: 
Speak but the word, our ſouls ſhall wake 
And ſing with cheariul melody, 
Thy praiſe ſhall our glad tongues employ, 
And evcry heart ſhall dance for joy. 


1 Dear object of our faith, and love, 
We lift-n for thy welcome voice, 
Our perſons, and our works approve, . 
And bid us in thy ſtrength rejeice; 
Now ler us hear the midnight cry, 


And ſhout to find the bridegroom nigh. 


8 | 5 Shout 
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5 Shout in the midſt of us, O King 
Ol ſaints, and let our joys abound, 
Let us rejoice, give taanks, and ſing, 
And triumph in redemption found: 
We aſk for every waiting foul ; 

O let our glorious joy be full, 


6 O0 may we all triumphant riſe, 
With joy upon our heads return, 
And far above theſe nether ſkies 
By thee on eagle's wings upborn, 
Fhro? all your radiant circles move, 
And gain the higheſt heaven of Lovx. 


HYMN CALV. The good Fight. 


1: Mnipotent Lord, my Saviour and King, 
Thy ſuccour afford, thy righteouſneſs 
bring; 5 
Thy promifes bind thee compaſſion to have, 
Now, let me find thee A lmighty to ſave. 
2 R+oicing in hope, and patient in grief, 
To thee I look up for certain relief, 
I fear no denial, no danger I fear, 
Nor ſtart from the tryal, while Jeſus is near. 


3 every hour in jeopardy ſtand; 


But thou art my Power, and holdeſt my 


hand, 5 Th = 
While yet I am calling, thy ſuccour I feel, 
It ſaves me from falling, or plucks me 


from hell. | 
40 
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© This WER and 
ſtrife! 
Plague, earthquake, and famine, and tu mult 


and war 
The wonderſul coming of Jeſus declare. 


5 For every fight is dreadful and loud, 
The warriors delight is laughter and blood, 
His foes overturning, till all ſhall expire; 
But this with is with burning, and fewel of 


fire. 
6 Yet God is above men, devils, and fin, 
My Jeſus his love, the battle ſhall win, 

So terribly glorious his coming ſhall be, 
1 His love all victorious ſhall conquer for me. 
3% 7 He all ſhall break thro', his truth and his 
grace 


Shall bring me into the plentiful place : 
Thro' much tribulation, thro* water and 


fare, 
Thro' floods of temptation, and flames of 
on " 


$ On Jeſus my power till then I rely, 
All evil before his preſcnce ſhall fly, 
Whea I have my Savionr, my ſin ſhall a 
Part, 
And J eſus —_ ſhall reign in my heart. 
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